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PREFACE 



TO HOPKINS'S PHILADELPHIA EDITION. 



HAVING resolved upon presenting 
to the American publick a new edition of 
this justiy celebrated work, the editors 
made it an object to ascertain, if possible, 
%vhat was really the Vicar of Wakefield, as 
written by Dr. Goldsmith. They found 
the task more difficult than would be sup- 
posed by persons who have never attended 
to the liberties which have been taken with 
this performance. Upon comparing nu- 
merous editions oiF early and recent dates, 
they were surprised to find, that every Ame- 
rican edition which they examinedi and 
most of the late English editions, have b^i^ 
essentiaUy varied from th& ot\^a:is\ ^^^4^ >^ 
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teration,«. in botn • rie btvie and sentiment ; 
inoOxjiuch, that scarcely a page, particularly 
in the first half of the book, has escaped 
without considerable changes. Not think- 
ing themselves jusdfiaUe in*giving currency 
to such spurious productions of anonymous 
booksellers and editors, as the genuine wru 
tings of Dr. Golcfesmith, ^e publishers of 
the present edition have carefully restored 
the original reading, even in instances in 
which the altered copies had confessedly the 
advantage in point of elegance or correct- 
ness of diction. This they have done under 
a full conviction of the gross impropriety of 
a practice, which has become too general 
among publishers, of altering the language 
and even the sentiments of authors accord- 
ing to their own whims, or their own ill 
digested notions of correctness or propriety. 

The edition from which this is princi- 
pally copied, and which has been chiefly 
relied upon as authority, i$ the fourth edi- 
tion^ printed in London, in the year 1770, 
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Mitring: die Me Jof tiie antborji atid^ab^bed 
% rCa-nan^ iand Newbury,, wihon wdrcMthfe 
profirietors pf the work, and.one of whom 
was the original purchaser of the copj'rrighl. 
Next to that, the most authentick copy 
which the editors have seen, is that contain- 
ed in the Miscellaneous Worts of Oliver 
Gddsmith, M. B. in four octavo volumes, 
printed in London, in the year 1801. In 
thb, the unwarrantable alterations of pre- 
vious editions are, with a few exceptions, 
discarded. 

In the present edition, particular pains 
have been taken to avoid the prevailing fault 
of American publications, inaccuracy in 
printing. As to orthography, the dictiona- 
ry of Dr, Johnson has been taken as the only 
correct standard in the English language. 
It seems to be so considered and acknow- 
ledged by the best judges in Great Britain, 
and has, accordingly, been resorted to, as 
authority, in all publications from the Lo- 
RENzo Press. The editors believe that 
in this volume, every Viord \& accwt^^^ 
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spelt, acc<»tiing to that standard ; and there*- 
fore think themselves authorized to pro- 
nounce it the most correctly printed book 
in the language, 

PHILADELPHIA, 
May, 1807. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THERE are a hundred &ults in this thbg, 
and a hundred things might be saidtoptrove them 
beauties. But it is needless. A book may be 
amusing) with numerous errours ; or^ it may be 
very dull, without a single absurdity. The hero 
of this ^iece unites in himself the three greatest 
characters upon earth : he is a priest^ a husband- 
man, and the father of a family. He is drawn as 
ready to teach, and ready to obey ; as simple in 
affluence, and majestick in adversity. In this age 
of opulence and refinement, whom can such a 
character please ? Such as are fond of high life will 
turn with disdain from the simplicity of his country 
fireside. Such as mistake ribaldry for humour, 
will find no wit in his harmless conversation ; and 
such as have been taught to deride religion will 
laugh at one whose chief stores of comfort are 
drawn from futurity. 

OLIVER G01Ai^^Y\:^. 
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VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE DESCRIPTION OF THE FAMILY OF WAKEFIELD: 

Iir WHICH A KINDRED LIKENESS PREVAILS^ AS 

WELL OF MINDS AS OF PERSONS. 

I WAS ever of opinion, that the honest man 
who married, and brought up a large family, did 
more service than he who continued single, and 
only talked of population. From this motive, I 
had scarce taken orders a year, before I began to 
think seriously of matrimony, and chose my wife, 
as she did her wedding^gown, not for a fine glossy 
surfacei but such qualities as would wear well. 
To do her justice, she was a good-natured, nota- 
ble woman ; and as for breeding, there were few 
country ladies who could show twot^. %\v^ 
could read any English booVw 'm\5wsN\X xcvxslOcv 
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spelling ; but for pickling, preserving, and 
cookery, none could excel her* She prided her- 
self also upon being an excellent contriver in 
housekeeping ; though I could never find that we 
grew richer with all her contrivances. 

However, we loved each other tenderly, and 
our fondness increased as we grew old. There was, 
in fact, nothing that could make us angry with the 
world, or each other. We had an elegant house, 
situated in a fine country, and a good neighbour- 
hood* The year was spent in moral or rural 
amusements ; in visiting our rich neighbours, and 
relieving such as were pooY. We had no revolu- 
tions to fear, nor ^tigues to undergo* All our 
adventures were by the fireside ; and all our mi- 
grations from the blue bed to the brown. 

As we lived near the road, we often had the 
traveller or stranger visit us, to taste our gooseberry 
wine, for which we had great reputation ; and I 
profess, with the veracity of a historisoi, that I never 
knew one of them find fault with it* Our cousins, 
tQO, even to the fortieth remove, all remembered 
their affinity, without any help from the herald's 
ofiice, and came very frequently to see us. Some 
of them did us no great honour, by these claims of 
kindred ; as we had the blind, the maimed, and the 
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halt, amongst the number. However, my wife aK 
ways insisted, that as they were the ssLme^eah and 
bloody they should sit with us at the same table. So 
that, if we had not very rich, we generally had very 
happy friends about us : for this remark will hold 
good through life, that the poorer the guest, the 
better pleased he ever is with being treated ; and, 
as some men gaze with admiration at the colours 
of a tulip, or the wing of a butterfly, so I was, by 
nature, an admirer of happy human faces. However^ 
when any one of our relations was found to be a 
person of a very bad character, a troublesome guest, 
or one we desired to get rid of, upon his leaving my 
house, I ever took care to lend him a riding coat, 
or a pair of boots, or sometimes a horse of small 
value ; and I always had the satisfaction of finding, 
he never came back to return them. By this, the 
house was cleared of such as we did not like : but 
never was the family of Wakefield known to turn 
the traveller or the poor dependant out of doors* 

Thus we lived several years in a state of much 
happiness ; not but that we sometimes had those 
little rubs which Providence sends to enhance the 
value of its ^stvours. My orchard was often robbed 
by schoolboys, and my wife's custards plundered 
by the cats or the children. The squire would 
sometimes &U asleep in the tiio«.X. ^^V^cA'^Ok'Vi^^ 
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4)f my sermon ; or his lady return my wife*s civi- 
lities at church -with a mutilated courtesy. But 
we soon got over the uneasiness caused by such 
accidi^ts; and^ usually, in three or four days> 
began to wonder how they vexed us. 

My children, the offspring of temperance, as 
they were educated without softness, so they were 
at once well formed And healthy : my sons hardy 
and active ; my daughters beautiful and blooming. 
When I 8too4 in the midst of the little circle, 
which promised to be the supports of my declining 
age, I c9uld not avoid repeating the famous story 
of count Abensberg, who, in Henry II's progress 
through Germany, whik other courtiers came with 
thdr treasures, brought his thirty-two cluldreiii 
and presented them to his sovereign, as the mo$t 
val^iable offering he had to bestow. In this man- 
neVf though I had but six, I considered them as 
a very valuable present made to tnycouiitry, and, 
consequently, looked upon it as my debtor. Our 
eldest son was named George, after his uncle, who 
left us ten tho'Usand pounds* Our second child, 
a girl, I intended to call after her aunt Gris- 
«el : but my wUe, who, during her pregnan- 
cy, had been reading romances, insisted upon her 
being called OU\ia. In l^ss than another year 
we had another daughter: and now I.wasd^ter^ 
mined that Grissel should be her name*. \>u\. «^ lacVv 
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relation taking a fancy to stand godmother^ the 
girl wasi by her directipns, called Sophia : so that 
we had two romantick names in the family ; but 
I solemnly protest^ I had no hand in it. Moses 
was our next ; and) after an mterval of twelve 
yearS) we had two sons more* 

It would be fruitless to deny my oniltaticmi 
when I saw my tittle ones^ about me ; but the vanity 
and the satisfaction of my wife were even greater 
than mine. When our visiters would say ; " Well> 
upon my word, Mrs. Primrose, you have the finest 
children in the whole couritiy"— <* Ay, ndghbour," 
she would answer^ ^^ they are as Heaven made 
them, handsome enough, if they be good enough: 
for handsome is, that handsome does.'' And then 
she would bid the girls hold up their heads ; who, to 
conceal nothing, were certainly very • handsome. 
Mere outside is so very trifling a circumstance 
with me, that I should scarce have remembered 
to mention it, had it not been a general topick of 
conversation in the country. Olivia, now about 
eighteen, had that luxuriancy of beauty, with which 
painters generally draw Hebe ; open, sprightly, 
and commanding. Sophia's features were not so 
striking at first ; but often did more certain exe- 
cution : for they were;soft, -modest, anrf alluring* 
The one vanquished by a siti^\^\AoN\ \ \^\^Q^^cvRX^\s^i 
efforts successively repeated. 

B a 
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The temper of a woman is generally formed 
from the turn of her features : at least it was so 
with my daughters. Olivia wished for many lovers : 
Sophia to secure one. Olivia was often affected^ 
from too great a desire to please. Sophia even re«< 
pressed excellence, from her fears to offend. The 
one entertained me with her vivacity, when I was 
gay ; the other with her sense, when I was serious* 
But these qualities were never carried to excess in 
either ; and I have often seen them exchange cha- 
racters for a whole day together. A suit of mourn- 
ing has transformed my coquette into a .prude ; 
and a new set of ribands has given her younger 
sister more than natural vivacity. My eldest son 
George was bred at Oxford, as I intended him 
for one of the learned professions. My second 
boy Moses, whom I designed for business, received 
a sort of a miscellaneous education' at home* But 
it is needless to attempt describing the par- 
dcular characters of young people that had seen 
but very little of the world. In short, a family- 
Ukeness prevailed through all ; and, properly 
speaking, they had but one character ; that of being 
all equally generous, credulous, simple, and in* 
offensive. 



CHAPTER 11. 



FAMILY MISFORTUNES. THE LOSS OF FOETUNE ONLY 
SERVES TO INCREASE THE PRIDE OV TSS.WO&TXY. 



THE temporal concerns of our Bxanly were 
chiefly committed to my wife's management* As 
to the spiritual, I took them entirely under my 
own direction* The profits of my living, which 
amounted to but thirty*five pounds a year, I made 
over to the orphans and widows of the clergy of our 
diocese : for, having a sufficient fortune of my 
own, I was careless of temporalities, and felt a 
secret pleasure in doing my duty without reward. 
I also set a resolution of keeping no curate^ and 
of being acquainted with every man in the parish; 
exhorting the married men to temperance^ and 
the bachelors to matrimony ; so that, in a few 
years, it was a common saying, that there were 
three strange wants at Wakefield ; a parson wantf 
ing pride; young men wanting mv«&V ^sv^^^' 
houses wanting customers* 
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Matrimony was always one of my favourite 
topicks, and I wrote several sermons to ptove 
its happiness: but there was a peculiar tenet 
which I made a point of supporting: for I 
maintained with Whiston, that it was unlawful 
for a priest of the church of England, after the 
death of his first wife, to take a second ; or to ex- 
press it in one word, I valued myself upon being a 
strict monogamist. 

I was early initiated into this important dispute, 
on which so many labprious volumes have been 
written. I published some tracts upon the sub- 
ject myself, which, as they never sold, I have the 
consolation of thinking, are read only by the happy 

femo^ Some of my friends called this my weak 
side; but, alas! they had not, like me, made it 
the subject of long contemplation* The more I 
reflected upon it, the more important it appeared* 
I even went a step beyond Whiston, in displaying 
my principles. As he had engraven upon his wife's 
tomb, that she was the only wife of William 
Whiston ; so I wrote a similar epitaph for my 
wife, though still living, in which I extolled her 
prudence, economy, and obedience till death ; and 
having got it copied fair, with an elegant frame, 
it was placed over the chimneypiece, where it 
^swered several very useful purposes. It ad- 

monished my wife of her duty to lae^ ^ea^ tci^ 
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fidelity to her. It inspired her with a passion for 
fame^ and constantly put her in mind of her end. 

It was thuS) perhapS) from hearing marriage 
so often recommendedi that my eldest son, just 
^ upon leaving college^ fixed his affections upon the 
daughter of a neighbouring clergyman, who was 
a dignitary in the church, and in circumstance^ 
to give her a large fortune : but fortune was her 
smallest accomplishment. Miss Arabella Wil« 
mot was allowed by all, except my two daughters^ 
to be completely pretty* Her youth, health, and 
innocence, were still heightened by a complexion 
so transparent, and such a happy sensibility of 
look, as even age could not gaze on with indififer^ 
ence. As Mr* Wilmot knew that I could make 
a very handsome settlement on my son, he was 
not averse to the match: so both families lived 
together in all that harmony which generally pre- 
cedes an expected alliance. Being convinced^ 
by experience, that the days of courtship are the 
inost happy of our lives, I was willing enough 
to lengthen the period ; and the various amuse- 

* 

ments, which the young couple every day shared 
in ei^:h other's company, seemed to increase their 
passion. We were generally awaked, in the moi^ 
ing, by musick; and on fine days rode a hunting* 
The hours between breakfast ati^ ^ojwcvet \}cv^ \^* 
dies devoted to dress and study • Tl\\«^ \3«a^5i^?i 
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read a page^ and then gazed at themselves in the 
glasS) which, even philosophers might own, often 
presented the page t)f greatest beauty. At dinner, 
my wife took the lead : for, as she always insisted 
upon carving every thing herself, it being her mo- 
ther's way, she gave us, upon these occasions, 
the history of every dish. When we had dined, 
to prevent the ladies leaving us, I generally or- 
dered the table to be removed ; and sometimes, 
with the musick-master's assistance, the girls 
would give us a very agreeable concert. Walking 
out, drinking tea, country dances, and forfeits, 

m 

shortened the rest of the day, without the assist- 
ance of cards, as I hated all manner of gaming, 
except backgammon, at which my old friend and 
I ik>metimes took a twopenny hit* Nor can I 
here pass over an ominous circumstance that hap- 
pened the last time we played together* I only 
wanted to fling a quatre, and yet I threw deuce 
ace five times running. 

Some months were elapsed in this manner, 
till at last it was thought convenient to fix a day 
for the nuptials of the young couple, who seemed 
earnestly to desire it. During the preparations 
for the weddihg, I need not describe the busy 
importance of my wife, nor the sly looks of my 
daughters : in fact, my attention was fixed on ano- 
ther object; the completing a tract wYucYilVxiXcu^^^ 



WAKEFIELD. H 

shortly to publish) in defence of my favourite prin* 
ciple. As I looked upon this as a masterpiece^ 
both for argument and istyle, I could not, in the 
pride of my heart, avoid showing it to my old friend 
Mr. Wilmot, as I matde no doubt of receiving 
his approbation ; but not till too late I discovered 
that he was most violently attached to the contrary 
opinion ; and with good reason ; for he was at 
that time actually courting a fourth wife. ThiSf 
as may be expected, produced a dispute, attended 
with some acrimony, which threatened to inter- 
rupt our intended alliance ; but, on the day before 
that appointed for the ceremony, we agreed to 
discuss the subject at large. 

It was managed with proper spirit on both 
sides. He asserted that I was heterodox. I re- 
torted the charge. He replied : and I rejoined. In 
the mean time, while the controversy was hottest, 
I was called out by one of my relations, who, 
with a face of concern, advised me to give up the 
dispute, at least till my son's wedding was 
over. " How !'* cried I, " relinquish the cause 
of truth, and let him be a husband, already 
driven to the very verge of absurdity ! You 
might as well advise me to give up my for- 
tune as my argument." " Your fortune," re- 
turned my friend, " I am now sorry la Vxv^oTra. >j wx^ 
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is almost nothing. The merchant in town, in 
whose hands your money was lodged, has gone 
off, to avoid a statute of bankruptcy; and is 
thought not to have left a shilling in the pound. I 
was unwilling to shock you, in the family, mth 
the account, till after the wedding ; but now it 
may serve to moderate your warmth in the ar- 
gument : for I suppose your own prudence will 
enforce the necessity of dissembling, at least till 
your son has the young lady's fortune secure."— 
•* Well," returned I, "if what you tell me be true, 
and if I am to be a beggar, it shall never make 
me a rascal, or induce me to disavow my princi- 
ples. I'll go this moment, and inform the compa- 
ny of my circumstances ; and as for the argu- 
ment, I even here retract my former concessions 
in the old gentleman's favour ; nor will I allow 
him now to be a husband in any sense of the ex- 
pression.'* 

It would be endless to describe the different 
sensations of both families, when I divulged the 
news of our misfortune : but what others felt 
was slight, to what the lovers appeared to en- 
dure. Mr. Wilmot, who seemed before sufficient- 
ly inclined to break off the match, was, by this 
blow, soon determined. One virtue he had in per- 

'■7 

fecdoTif which was prudence ; too often the only 
one that is left us at seventy-two. 



CHAPTER III. 



A MIGkATIOK. THE FOUTUNATE CjRCUMSTAVeES O^ 
OUR LIVES ARE GENERALLY FOUND AT LAST TO 
BE OF OUR O^N PROCURING. 



THE only hope of our family now was, that 
the report of our misfortune might be malicious 
or premature : but a letted from my agent in town 
soon came, with a confirmation of every particu« 
lar. The loss of fortune, to myself alone, would 
have been trifling. The only uneasiness I felt was 
for my family, who were tabe humble, without 
an education to render them callous to contempt* 

Near a fortnight had passed, before I attempted 
to restrain their afHiction ; for premature consola- 
tion is but the remembrancer of sorrow. During 
this interval, my thoughts were employed on some 
future means of supporting them *, aud ^X. V^sX 'a. 
small cure of fifteen pounds a ye^r^ N<ja.'& Ck^^\«:<^ 
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xne in a distant neighbourhood, where I could still 
enjoy my principles without molestation. With 
this proposal I joyfully closed, having determined 
to increase my salary by managing a little farm. 

Having taken this resolution, my next care 
was to get together the wrecks of my fortune ; 
and, all debts collected and paid, out of fourteen 
thousand pounds, we had but four hundred 
remaining. My chief attention, therefore, was 
now to bring down the pride of my family to their 
circumstances : for I well knew, that aspiring beg- 
gary is wretchedness itself. " You cannot be ig» 
norant, my children,** cried I, " thatno prudence of 
ours could have prevented our late misfortune ; 
Hut prudence may do much in disappointing its 
effects. We are now poor, my fondlings; and 
wisdom bids us conform to our humble situation* 
Let us then, without repining, give up those 
splendours with which numbers are wretched, and 
seek, in humbler circumstances, that peace with 
which all may be happy. The poor live pleasantly 
without our help ; why then should not we learn 
to live without theirs ? No, my children ; let 
us, fk*om this moment, give up all pretensions to 
gentiHty. We have still enough left for hap- 
piness, if we are wise ; and let us draw upon 
content for the deficiencies of fortune.** 
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As my eldest son was bred a scholar, I deter- 
mined to send him to town, where his abilities 
might contribute to our support and his own. The 
separation of friends and families isi perhaps, one 
of the most distressful circumstances attendant on 
penury. The day soon arrived on which we were 
to disperse for the first time. My son, after 
taking leave of his mother and the rest, who 
mingled their tears with their kisses, came to ask a 
blessing from me. This I gave him from my 
heart, an4 which, added to five guineas, was all 
the patrimony I had now to bestow. " You are 
going, my boy," cried I, " to London on foot, in 
the manner Hooker, your great ancestor, travelled 
there before you. Take from me the same horse that 
was given him by the good bishop Jewel, this staff, 
.—and take this book too, — it will be your comfort 
on the way. These two lines in it are worth a mil- 
lion: I have been youngs and now am old ; yet never 
saw I the righteous man foraakeny or Ida seed begging 
their bread. Let this be your consolation as you 
travel on. Go, my boy ; whatever be thy fortune, 
let me see thee once a year : still keep a good 
heart, and farewell." As he was possessed of in- 
tegrity and honour, I was under no apprehensions 
from throwing him naked into the amphitheatre 
of life ; for I knew he would act a good part^ 
whether vanguiihed or victorious. 
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His departure only prepared the way for our 
own, which arrived a few days afterwards. • The 
leaving a neighbourhood, in which we had enjoyed 
so many hours of tranquillity, was not without a 
tear, which scarce fortitude itaelf could suppress. 
Besides, a journey of seventy miles, to a family that 
had hitherto never been above ten from home, filled 
us with apprehension : and the cries of the poor, 
who followed us for some miles, contributed to 
increase it. The first day's journey brought us in 
safety within thirty miles of our future retreat; 
and we put up, for the night, at an obscure inn 
in a village by the way. When we were shown 
a room, I desired the landlord, in my usual way, 
to let us have his company, with which he com- 
plied ; as what he drank would increase the bill 
next morning. He knew, however, I he whole 
neighbourhood to which I was removing, particu- 
larly squire Thornhill, who was to be my l£\pd- 
lord, and who lived within a few miles of the place. 
This gentleman he described, as one who desired 
to know little more of the world than its 
pleasures; being particularly remarkable for 
his attachment to the fair sex. He observed, 
that no virtue was able to resist his arts and assi- 
duity, and that scarce a farmer's daughter within 
ten miles round but what had found him success- 
ful and faithless. Though this account gave me 
som^ pain, it had a yery dVffereuX ^S^cX ^^oja 
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my daughters, whose features seemed to brighten 
with the expectation of an approaching triumph ; 
nor was my wife less pleased and confident of 
their allurements and virtue. While our thought^ 
were thus employed, the hostess entered the room^ . 
to inform her husband, that the strange gefitleman, 
who had been two days in the house, wanted mo- 
ney, and could not satisfy them for his reckoning : 
" Want money I" replied the host ; " that must be 
impossible ; for it was no later than yesterday 
he paid three guineas to our beadle, to spare 
an old broken soldier, that was to be whipped 
through the town for dog-stealing.** The hostess, 
however, still persisting in her first assertion, he 
was preparing to leave the room, swearing that 
he would be satisfied one way or another, when I 
begged the landlord would introduce me to a^ 
stranger of so much charity as he described; 
With this he complied, showing in a gentleman 
who seemed to be about thirty, dressed in clothes 
that once were laced. His person was well 
formed, and his face marked with the lines of 
thinking. He had something short and dry, in 
his address, and seemed not to understand cere- 
mony, or to despise it. Upon the landlord's 
leaving the room, I could not avoid expressing my 
concern to the stranger, at seeing a gentleman in 
such circumstances, and offered him my 5^wt^^ Vo 
satisfy the present demand. " 1 lak^ Vx. V\\Xv ^^ 

c 2 
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ray heart, sir," replied he, " and am glad that % 
late oversight, in giving what money I had about 
rae, has shown me that there are still some men 
like you. I must, however, previously en- 
treat being informed of the' name and residence 
of my benefactor, in order to repay him as soon as 
possible." In this I satisfied him fully, not only, 
mentioning my name and late misfortunes, but the 
place to which I was going to remove. " This,'* 
cried he, << happens still more lucky than I hoped 
for; as I am going the same way myself, having 
been detained here two days by the floods, which 
I hope, by to morrow, will be found passable.** 
I testified the pleasure I should have in his com- 
pany ; and my wife and daughters joining in en- 
treaty, he was prevailed upon to stay supper. 
The stranger's conversation, which was at once 
pleasing and instructive, induced me to wish for 
a continuance of it ; but it was now high time to 
retire, and take refreshment against the fatigues 
of the following day. 

The next morning we all set forward toge- 
ther ; my family on horseback, while Mr. Bur- 
chell, our new companion, walked along the foot- 
path by the road side, observing, with a smile, 
that, as we were ill mounted, he would be too 
generous to attempt leaving us behind. As the 
/Iood3 were not yet subsided, wt ^tveobW^^d ux /- 
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liire a guide, who trotted on before, Mr. Burchell 
and I bringing up the rear. We lightened the • 
fatigues of the road with philosophical disputes, 
which he seemed to understand perfectly. But 
what surprised me most was, that though lie was 
a money borrower, he defended his opinions 
with as much obstinacy as if he had been my 
patron. He now and then, also, informed me to 
whom the different seats belonged that lay in our 
view as we travelled the road. " That," cried he, 
pointing to a very magnificent house which stood at 
some distance," belongs to Mr. Thomhill, a young 
gentleman who enjoys a large fortune, though en- 
tirely dependant on the will of his uncle, sir 
William Thomhill ; a gentleman, who, content 
with a little himself, permits his nephew to enjoy 
the rest, and chiefly resides in town.'* " What !" 
cried I, " is my young landlord then the nephew of 
a man whose virtues, generosity, and singulari- 
ties, are so universally known ? I have heard 
sir William Thornhill represented as one of the 
most'gcnerous, yet whimsical men in the kingdom ; 
a man of consummate benevolence." — " Some- 
thing, perhaps, too much so ;" replied Mr. Burchell, 
^ at least, he carried benevolence to an excess when* 
young ; for his passions were then strong, and 
as they all were upon the side of virtue, they led 

it up to a romsmtick extreme. * He ^"a^vV^ Vi^t'^gasx 

» 

to aim at the qualifications o^ \.\vc b»q\^\^x •*s\^'^^ 
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scholar ; was soon distinguished in the army^ and 
had some reputation among men of learning. 
Adulution ever follows the ambitious ; for such 
alone receive most pleasure from flattery* He 
was surrounded with crowds, who showed him 
only one side of their character ; so that he began 
to lose a regard for private interest, in universal 
sympathy. He loved all mankind; for fortune 
prevented him from knowing that there were ras- 
cals. Physicians tell us of a disorder, in which 
the whole body is so exquisitely sensible, that the 
slightest touch gives pain. What some hare thus 
suffered in their personsi this gentleman felt in 
his mind. The slightest distress, whether real or 
fictitious, touched him to the quick, and his soul 
laboured under a sickly sensibility of the miseries 
of others. Thus disposed to relieve, it will be 
easily conjectured, he found numbers disposed to 
solicit. His profusions began to impair his for- 
tune, but not his good nature : that, indeed, was 
seen to increase, as the other seemed to decay. 
He grew improvident as be grew poor; and, though 
he talked like a man of sense, his actions were 
those of a fool. Still, however, being surrounded 

Vith importunity, and no longer able to satisfy 
every request that was made him, instead of mo» 
ney he gave^ firomiaes. They were all he had to 
bestow, and he had not resolution enough to give 

an/- man pain by a denial. By tVvi^ Vve dvew 
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round him crowds of dependants, whom he was 
sure to disappoint, yet wished to relieve* These 
hung upon, him for a time, and left him with me- 
rited reproaches and contempt. But, in propor* 
tion as he became contemptible to others, he be- 
cfame despicable to himself. His mind had leaned 
upon their adulation ;* and, that support taken 
away, he could find no pleasure in the applause 
of his heart, which he had never learnt to reve- 
rence. The world now began to wear a dif- 
ferent aspect : the flattery of his friends began to 
dwindle into simple approbation. Approbation soon 
took the more friendly form of advice ; and advice, 
when rejected, produced their reproaches* He 
now, therefore, found, that such friends as benefits 
bad gathered round him, were little estimable. 
He now found, that a man's own heart must be 
ever given to gain that of another. I now found, 
that— that-— I forget what I was going to observe : 
in short, sir, he resolved to respect himself, and 
laid down a plan of restoring his falling fortune. 
For this purpose, in his own whimsical manner, 
he travelled through Europe on foot, and now, 
though he has scarce attained the age of thirty, his 
circumstances are more affluent than ever. At pre- 
sent, his bounties are more rational and moderate 
than before ; but still he preserves the character 
of a humorist, and finds moat v^eacsat^ vx^ ^^* 
c^ntrick virtues.*' 
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My attention was so much taken up by Mr. 
Burchell's account, that I scarce looked forward 
as we went along, till we were alarmed by the 
cries of my family ; when turning, I perceived my 
youngest daughter in the midst of a rapid stream, 
thrown from her horse, and struggling with the 
torrent. She had sunk twice ; nor was it in my 
power to disengage myself in time to bring her 
relief. My sensations were even too violent to 
permit my attempting her rescue. She must have 
certainly perished, had not my companion, per- 
ceiving her danger, instantly plunged in to her 
relief, and, with some difficulty, brought her in 
safety to the opposite shore. By taking the cur- 
rent a little further up, the rest of the family got 
safely over ; where we had an opportunity of join- 
ing our acknowledgments to hers. Her gratitude 
may be more readily imagined than described: 
she thanked her deliverer more with looks than 
words, and continued to lean upon his arm, as if 
still willing to receive assistance. My wife, also, 
hoped one day to have the pleasure of returning 
his kindness at her own house. Thus, after we 
were refreshed at the next inn, and had dined to- 
gether, as Mr. Burchell was going to a different 

V part of the country, he took leave, and we pur- 
sued our journey ; my wife observing, as we went, 
that she liked him extremely, and protesting, 

that, if he bad birth and fortune to «u\ix\.e\afcvXQ 



WAKEFIELD. 23 

match into such a family as ours, she knew no 
man she would sooner fix upon. I could not but 
smile to hear her talk in this lofty strain : but I 
was never much displeased with those harmless 
^lusions^ that tend to make us more happy. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



A PROOF THAT EVEN THE HUMBLEST FORTUNE MAY 

GRANT HAPPINESS, WHICH DEPENi^S NOT ON 

CIRCUMSTANCES, BUT CONSTITUTION. 

THE place of our retreat was in a little 
neighbourhood, consisting of farmers, who tilled 
their own grounds, and were equal strangers to 
opulence and poverty. As they had almost all 
the conveniences of life within themselves, they 
seldom visited towns or cities in search of su- 
perfluity. Remote from the polite, they still re- 
tained a primeval simplicity of manners ; and, 
frugal by habit, they scarce knew that temperance 
was a virtue. They wrought with cheerfulness on 
days of labour ; but observed festivals as intervals 
of idleness and pleasure. They kept up the 
Christmas carol ; sent trueloveknots on Valen;» 
tine morning ; eat pancakes on Shrovetide ; sho^t, 
cd their wit on the first of April ; and religioiiig, 
cracked nuts on Michaelmas e\e* I^evci^ ^W^ x^c^ 
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of our approach, the whole neighbourhood came 
out to meet their minister, dressed in their finest 
clothes, and preceded by a pipe ^d tabour: a 
feast also was provided for our reception, at which 
we sat cheerfully down ; and what the conversa- 
tion wanted in wit, was made up in laughter* 

Our little habitation was situated at the foot of 
a sloping hill, sheltered with a beautiful under- 
wood behind, and a prattling river before : on one 
side a meadow ; on the other a green* My farm 
consisted of about twenty acres of excellent land, 
having given a hundred pound for my predeces- 
sor's good will. Nothing could exceed the neat* 
ness of my little enclosures ; the elms and hedge- 
rows appearing with inexpressible beauty. My 
house consisted of but one story, and was covered 
with thatch, which gave it an air of* great snug- 
ness. The walls on the inside were nicely white- 
washed, and my daughters undertook to adorn 
them with pictures of their own designing* 
Though the same room served us for parlour and 
kitchen, that only made it the warmer. Besides^ 
as it was kept with the utmost neatness, the dishes, 
plates, and coppers, being well scoured, and all 
disposed in bright rows on the shelves, the 
eye was agreeably relieved, and did not want 
richer furniture. There wcrethre^ o\\\ct ^.^^tv 
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- ments ; one for my wife and me ; another for our 
two daughters^ within our own ; and the thirds 
with two beds> for the rest of the childretn. 

The little republick, to which I gave laws, waa 
regelated in the following manner: by sunrise 
We air assembled in our common apartment, the 
fire being previously kindled by the servant. After 
we had saluted each other with proper ceremony 
(for I always thought fit to keep up some mecha- 
nical forms of good breeding, without which 
freedom ever destroys friendship) we all bent in 
gratitude to that Being who gave us another day. 
Thi^ duty being performed, my son and I went to 
pursue our usual industry abroad, while my wife 
and daughters employed themselves in providing 
breakfast, which was always ready at a certain 
time. I allowed half an hour for this meal, and 
an hour for dmner ; which time was taken up in 
innocent mirth between my wife and daughters^ 
and in philosophical arguments between my son 
and me. 

As we rose with the sun, so we never pursued 
our labours after it was gone down ; but returned 
home to the expecting family, where smiling looks> 
a neat hearth, and pleasant fire, were prepared for 
our reception. Nor were we without guests: 
sometimes iarmer Flaidboroughj oux \s^I.^n^ 
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Yieighbour, and often the blind piper would pay us a 
visit and taste our gooseberry wine, for the making 
of which we had lost neither the receipt nor the 
reputation* These harmless people had several 
ways of being good company : while one play- 
ed, another would sing some soothing baUad, 
Johnny Armstrong's last good night, or the cruel- 
ty of Barbara Allen. The night was concluded 
in the manner we began the morning, my youngest 
boys being appointed to read the lessons of the 
day ; and he that read loudest, distinctest, and 
best, was to have a halfpenny on Sunday, to put in 
the poor's box. 

When Sunday canne, it was indeed a day of 
finery, which all my sumptuary edicts could not 
restrain* How well soever I fancied my lectures 
agaii\st pride had conquered the vanity of my 
daughters, yet I still found them secretly attached 
to all their former finery : they still loved laces, 
ribands, bugles, and catgut. My wife herself re- 
tained a passion for her crimson paduasoy, because 
I formerly happened to say it became her. 

The first Sunday, in particular, their behaviour 
served to mortify me. I had desired my girls, the 
preceding night, to be dressed early the next day ; 
for 1 always loved to be at churcYva^wAN<VS\fc\ifc- 
&}re the rest of the congregation. TYi^^ \,vffiOwa^c» 
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ly obeyed my directions : but when we were to 
assemble in the morning at breakfast, down came 
my wife and daughters, dressed out in all their 
former splendour; their hair plastered up with 
pomatum, their faces patched to taste, their trains 
bundled up into a heap behind, and rustling at 
every motion. I could not help smiling at their 
vanity, particularly that of my wife, from whom 
I expected more discretion. In this exigence, 
therefore, my only resource was, to order my son, 
with an important air, to call our coach* Tho 
girls were amazed at the command ; but I repeat- 
ed it with more solemnity than before.—" Surely, 
my dear, you jest,** cried my wife : " we can walk 
it perfectly well : we want no coach to carry us 
now.**—" You mistake, child,** returned I : " we do 
want a coach ; for, if we walk to church in this 
trim, the very children in the parish will hoot 
after us.** "Indeed,** replied my wife, " I always 
imagined that my Charles was fond of seeing 
his children neat and handsome about him.** 
— " You maybe as neat asyou please,** interrupted 
I, " and I shall love you the better for it ; but all 
this is not neatness, but frippery* These rufflings, 
and pinkings, and patchings, will only make us 
hated by all the wives of all our neighbours. No, 
my children,** continued I, more gravely, " these 
gowns may be altered into something of a plainer 
cut; for 6nery is very unbecoming \ti \i^, \fVft 
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want the means of decency. I do not know whe- 
ther such flouncing and shredding is becoming 
even in the rich, if we consider, upon a moderate 
calculation, that the nakedness of the indigent 
world may be clothed from the trimmings of the 
Tam. 

This remonstrance had the proper effect. They 
went with great composure, that very instant, to 
change their dress; and the next day, I .had the 
satisfaction of finding my daughters, at theit own 
request, employed in cutting up their trains into 
Sunday waistcoats for Dick and Bill, the two littlie 
ones ; and, what was still more satisfactory, the 
gowns seemed improved by this curtailing. 
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CHAPTER V. 



A irSW AKB CHEAT ACQUAlHTAKCfi INTliOBVCBOW 
WHAT WS PLACE MOST HOPES UPOK GENE- 
RALLY PROVES MOST FATAL. 



AT a small distance from the houses my pre** 
decessQT had made a seat^ OYerBhaded by a hedgie 
of hawthorn and honeysuckle. Here, when the 
weather was fine, and our labour soon finished^ 
we usually sat together, to enjoy an extensive 
landscape, in the calm of the evenipg* Here, too, 
we drank tea, which now was become an occasional 
banquet ; and, as we had it but seldom, it diffused 
a hew joy, the preparations for it being made with 
no small share of bustle and ceremony. On these 
occasions, our two little ones always read for us, 
and they were regularly served after we had done. 
Sometimes, to give a variety to our amusements^ 
the girls sung to the guitar*; and, while they 
thus formed a little concert, my wife and 1 would 
stroll down the sloping field, thaX vf^ca ^i»Ja^\^^\!kfcd. 
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irith bluebells and centaury, talk of our childreii 
-with rapture) and enjoy the breeze that wafted 
both health and harmto^y. 

In this manner) we began to find, that every 
nituation hi life may bring its own peculiar plea» 
sures : every morning waked us to a repetition of 
toil ; but the evening repaid it with vacant hilarity. 

It was about the beginning of autumn, on a 
holyday, for I kept such as intervals of relaxation 
from labour, that I had drawn out my fgimily to 
our usual place of amusement, and our young mu- 
sicians began their usual concert. As we were 
thus engaged, we saw a stag bound nimbly by, 
within about twenty paces of where we were sit- 
ting, and, by its panting, it seemed pressed by 
the hunters. We had not much time to reflect 
upon the poor animal's distress, when we perceived 
the dogs and horsemen come sweeping along at 
some distance behind, and making the very path 
it had taken. I was instantly for returning in 
with my family ; but either curiosity or surprise, 
or some more hidden motive, held my wife and 
daughters to their seats. The huntsman, wto 
rode foremost, passed us with great swiftness, 
followed by four or five persons more, who 
seemed in equal haste. At last, a y owiv^ ^^Yv\S.<itww\^ 
a/a more g*enteel appearance than tii^ t^^x.^ c^ssi^ 
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i 

ibrwardy and for awhile regarding us, instead of 
pursuing the chace, stopped short, and giving his 
horse to a servant who attended, approached us 
with a careless superiour air. He seemed to want 
no introduction, but was going to salute my daugh- 
ters, as one certain of a kind reception ; but thej 
had early learnt the lesson of looking presumption 
out of countenance. Upon which he let us know, 
that his name was Thomhill, and that he was 
ovmer of the estate that- lay for some extent 
round us. He again, therefore, offered to salute 
the female part of the family ; and such was the 
^wer of fortune and fine clothes, that he found no 
second repulse. As his address, though confident, 
was easy, we soon became more familiar ; and 
perceiving musical instruments lying near, he 
begged to be favoured with a song. As I did not 
approve of such disproportioned acquaintances, I 
winked upon my daughters, in order to prevent 
their compliance ; i)ut my hint was counteracted 
by one from their mother ; so that, with a cheer- 
ful air, they gave us a favourite song of Dryden's. 
Mr. Thomhill seemed highly delighted with their 
performance and choice, and then took up the gui- 
tar himself. He played but very indifferently; 
however, my eldest daughter repaid his former 
applause with interest, and assured him, that his 
tones were louder than even those of her master* 
At this compliment he bowed> wYu&h sYi^ v^vxitut^ 
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¥dth a courtesy. He prabed her taste^ and she 
commended his understanding. An s^ could not 
have made them better acquainted : while the fond 
mother, too, equally happy, insisted upon her land- 
lord's stepping in, and tasting a glass of her goose* 
berry. The whole family seemed earnest to please 
him. My girls attempted to entertain him with 
topicks they thought most modem ; while Moses^ 
on the contrary, gave him a question or two from 
the ancients«c for which he had the satisfaction of 
being laughed at. My little ones were no less busy> 
and fondly stuck close to the stranger. All my en- 
deavours could scarce keep their dirty fingers from 
handling and tarnishing the lace on his clothes^ 
and lifting up the flaps of his pocket holes, to see 
what was there. At the approach of evening, he 
took leave ; but not till he had requested permission 
to renew his visit ; which, as he was our landlordf 
we most readily agreed to. 

As soon as he was gone, my wife called a 
council on the conduct of the day. She was of opi- 
nion, that it was a most fortunate hit; for, that she 
had known even stranger things than that brought 
to bear. She hoped agsdn to see the day, in which 
we might hold up our heads with the best of themt 
and concluded, she protested she could see no rea- 
son why the two Miss Wnnklct^ s\\a\3\dk> Tn»XT?| 
g^reat fortunes^ and her children ^eX xtfsofc- K* 
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this last argument was directed to me, I protested 
I could see no reason for it neither; nor why 
lilr. Simpkins got the ten thousand pound prize in 
-the lottery, and we sat down with a blank. " I protest, 
Charles," cried my wife, " this is the way you always 
damp my girls and me, when we are in spirits. Tell 
mcf Sophy, my dear, what, do you tliink of our 
new visiter ? Don't you think he seemed to be 
good-natured?" "Immensely so, indeed, mam* 
ma," replied she : " I think he has a ^reat deal to 
«ay upon every thing, and is never at a loss ; and 

' the more trifling the subject, the more he has 
to say." " Yes," cried Olivia, " he is well 
Tcnough for a man ; but, for my part, I don't much 
like him, he is so extremely impudent and fami* 
liar ; but on the guitar he is shocking." These 
two last speeches I interpreted by contraries. I 

. found by this, that Sophia internally despised, as 
much as Olivia secretly admired him. " What- 
ever may be your opinions of him, my children," 
cried I, " to confess a truth, he has not prepossessed 
me in his favour. Disproportioned friendships ever 
terminate in disgust ; and I thought, notwithstand- 
ing all his ease, that he seemed perfectly sensible 
of the distance between us. Let us keep to com- 
panions of our own rank. There is no character 
more contemptible than a man that is a fortune- 
hunter : and I can see no reason why fortunehunt- 

iag Vfoia^ti should not be coivtem^\M^\.oo« T\\»& 
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at best, tre shall be contemptible^ if his views ar& 
honourable : but if they be otherwise ! I should 
shudder but to think of that. It is true, I have 
1^0 apprehensions from the conduct of my children ; 
but I think there are some from his character*" I 
would have proceeded, but for the interruption of 
a servant from the squire, who, with his compli- 
ments, sent us a side of venison, and a promise to 
dine with us some days after. This well timed 
present pleaded more powerfully in his favour, than 
any thing I had to say could obviate* I therefore 
continued silent, satisfied with just having pointed 
out danger, and leaving it to their own discretion 
to avoid it. That virtue which requires to be ever 
guarded, is scarce worth the sentineU 



CHAPTER VI. 



THE HAPPINESS OP A COUNTRY PIRESIDE. 

AS we carried on the former dispute with 
some degree of warmth^ in order to accommo- 
date matters, it was universally agreed, that we 
should have a part of the venison for supper, 
and the girls undertook the task with alacrity* 
" I am sorry,** cried I, " that we have no neighbour 
or stranger to take part in this good cheer. 
Feasts of this kind acquire a double relish from 
hospitality."—" Bless mej!" cried fliy wife, " here 
comes our good friend Mr. Burchell, that saved 
our Sophia, and that run you down fairly in the 
argument." — ^^ Confute me in argument, child !*' 
cried I, " you mistake there, my dear. I believe 
there are but few that can do that. I never dispute 
70ur abilities at making a goose pie, and I beg 
you'll leave argument to me"— Ai&l s^Yfc^ -^wst 
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Mr. Burchell entered the house, and was welcomed 
by the family, who shook him heartily by the 
hand, while little Dick officiously reached him a 
chair. 

I was pleased with the poor man's friendship^ 
for two reasons ; because I knew that he wanted 
mine ; and I knew him to be friendly as far as he 
was able. He was known, in our neighbourhood, 
by the character of the poor gentleman, that would 
do no good when he was young, though he was 
not yet thirty. He would, at intervals, talk 
with great good sense ; but in general, he was 
fondest of the company of children, whom he 
used to call harmless little men. He was famous, 
I found, for singing them ballads, and telling them 
stories ; and seldom went put without something 
in his pockets for them, a piece of gingerbread, or 
a halfpenny whistle. He generally came, for a few 
days, into our neighbourhood once a year, and lived 
upon the neighbours' hospitality* He sat down to 
supper among us, and my wife was not sparing of 
her gooseberry wine. The tale went round ; he 
sung us old songs ; and gave the children the story 
of the Buck of Beverland, with the history of 
Patient Grissel, the adventures of Catskin, and 
then Fair Rosamond's Bower. Our cock, which 
always crew at eleven, now told \i^ \\. \f^^ vvrev^ 
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for repose ; but an unforeseen difficulty started 
about lodging the stranger. All our beds were 
already taken up^ and it was too late to send 
him to the next alehouse. In this dilemmay 
little Dick offered him his part of the bed, if 
his brother Moses would let him lie with him* 
** And I|*' cried Bill, " will give Mr. Burchell mj 
part, if my sisters will take me to theirs." " Well 
done, my good children," cried I : <^ hospitality is 
one of the first Christian duties. The beast re- 
tires to its shelter, and the bird flies to its nest; 
but helpless man can only find refuge from his 
fellow-creature. The greatest stranger in this 
world was he that came to save it. He never had 
a house, as if willing to see what hospitality was 
left remaining amongst us« Deborah, my dear," 
cried I to my wife, " give those boys a lump of 
sugar each ; and let Dick's be the largest, because 
he spoke first.' 



»> 



In the morning, early, I called out my whole 
family to help at saving an aftergrowth of hay; 
and our guest offering his assistance, he was ac- 
cepted among the number. Our labours went on 
lightly. We turned the swath to the wind. I went 
foremost, and the rest followed in due succession. 
I could not avoid, however, observing the assiduity 
of Mr* Burchell in assisting my daughter Sophia 
So her part of the task* When \ie Yi*^^ ^iEi\^<^^ 
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hid own, he^ would join in hers, and enter into a 
close conversation : but I had too good an opinion 
of Sophk^iinderstanding, and was too well con* 
vinced m^her ambition, to be under any uneasi* 
ness from a man of broken fortune. When we 
were finished for the day, Mr* Burchell was invited^ 
as on the night before ; but he refused, as he was 
to lie that night at a neighbour's, to whose child 
he was carrying a whistle. When gone, our con* 
▼ersation at supper turned upon our late unfortu* 
nate guest. ^ What a strong instance,'* sud I9 
<' is that poor man of the miseries attending a 
youth of levity and extravagance I He by no 
means wants sense, which only serves to aggravate 
his former foUyl Poor forlorn creature I where are 
now the revellers, the flatterers, that he could onice 
inspire and command? Gone, perhaps, to attend 
the bagnio pander, gprpwn rich by his extravagance. 
They once praised hinis and now they applaud 
the pander. Their former raptures at his wit are now 
converted into sarcasms at his folly. He is poor, 
and perhaps deserves poverty : for he has neither 
the ambition to be independent, nor the skill to be 
useful.'* Prompted, perhaps, by some secret rea- 
sons, I delivered this observation with too much 
acrimony, which my Sophia gently reproved* 
<^ Whatsoever his former conduct may have been, 
papa, his circumstances should ex^em^lVvccL^t^tfiL 
eeasare now. His present Indigence V^ ^ %\)Sb£\KSDX. 



40 THE VICAR OF 

punishment for former folly ; and I have heard my 
papa himself say, that we should never strike 
our unnecessary blow at a victim over whom Pro- 
vidence holds the scourge of its resentment."— 
'* You are right, Sophy," cried my son Moses ; 
" and one of the ancients finely represents so mali- 
cious a conduct by the attempts of a rustick to 
fiay Marsyas, whose skin, the fable tells us, had 
been wholly stripped off by another. Besides, I 
don't know if this poor man's situation be so bad 
as my father would represent it, We are not to 
judge of the feelings of others, by what we might 
feel, if in their place. However dark the habitat ^ 
tion of the mole to our eyes, yet the animal itself 
finds the apartment sufficiently lightsome* And^ 
to confess a truth, this man's mind seems fitted to 
his station: for I never heard any one more 
sprightly than he was to day, when he conversed 
with you." This was said without the least design. 
However, it excited a blush, which she strove to 
cover by an affected laugh, assuring him, that she 
scarce took any notice of what he said to her ; but 
that she believed he might once have been a very 
fine gentleman* The readiness with which she 
undertook to vindicate herself, and her blushing^ 
were symptoms I did not internally approve : but 
I repressed my suspicions* 



WAKEFIELD. 41 

As we expected our landlord the next da^^ 1117 
wife went to make the venison pasty. Moses sat 
reading, while! taught the little ohes My daugh- 
ters seemed equally busy with the rest; and I 
observed them for a good while cooking something 
over the fire. I at first supposed they were as- 
sisting; their mother \ but little Dick informed me 
in a whisper, that th^y were making a toaah for 
the face* Washes of all kinds I had a natural an- 
tipathy to : for I knew that instead of mending 
the complexion, they spoiled it. I therefofre ap- 
proached my chsdr, by sly degrees, to the fire, 
and gp^asping the poker, as if it wanted mending, 
seemingly by accident overturned the whole com- 
position, and it was too late to begin another. 



\ 



CHAPTER VIL 



A TOWV WIT DESCRIBED. THE DVLLBtT FELLOWt VAT 
liEARW TO BE COMICAL FOR A NIGHT OR TWO. 



WHEN the morning arrived^ on which w« 
were to entertain our young landlord} it may be 
easily supposed what provisions were exhausted to 
make an appearance. It may also be conjectured, 
that my wife and daughters expanded their gayest 
plumage upon this occasion* Mr. Thornhill came 
with a couple of friendsy his chaplain and feeder* 
The servants) who were numerous, he politely 
ordered to the next alehouse ; but my wife, in the 
triumph of her heart, insisted on entertaining them 
all f for which, by the by, our family was pinched 
for three weeks after. As Mr* Burchell had hint* 
cd to us the day before, that he was making some 
proposals of marriage to Miss Wilmot, my son 
George's former mistress, this a good deal damped 
$be /lesrtiness of hU receptioik; but ^cc\de.\>t) in 
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^me measure, reHeved our embarrassment; for 
one of the company happening to mention hef 
name, Mr. Thornhill observed, with an oath, that 
be never knew any thing more absurd than calling 
such a fright a beauty : <' For, strike me ugly/* 
•continued he, ^^ if I should not find as' much pleap 
sure in choosing my mistress by the information 
of a lamp under the clock at St Dunstan's*** At 
this he laughed, and so did we^— The jests of the 
rich are ever successful. Olivia too could not 
avoid whispering, loud enough to be heard, that he - 
had an infinite fund of humour. 

After dinner, I began with my usual toast, the 
Church. For dus I was thanked by the chaplainf 
as, he said, the church was the only mistress of 
his affections.— ^< Come, tell us honestly^ Frank,** 
said the squire, with his usual archness, ^< suppose 
the church, your present mistress, dressed in lawn 
sleeves on one hand, and Miss Sophia, with no - 
lawn about her on the other, which would you be 
fcr ?** " For both, to be sure,** cried the chaplain. 
-^^ Right, Frank,** cried the squire ; ^' for, may 
this glass suffocate me, but a fine girl is worth all 
the priestcraft in the creation. For, what are 
tithes and tricks, but an imposition ? all a con- 
founded imposture, and I can prove it.**— *M wish 
you would,'* cried my son Moses: ^^ and I thiak>** 
continued he, <<that I should be «i\Aq A^ ^nccs^^k^t 
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you.** — ^^ Very well, sir," cried the squire, who 
immediately smoked him, and winking on the rest 
of the company, to prepare us for the sport, " if 
you' are for a cool argument upon that subject, I 
am ready to accept the challenge* And firsts 
whether are you for managing it analogically, or 
dialogically ?'* " I am for managing it rationally," 
cried Moses, quite happy at being permitted to 
dispute. ** Good again,** cried the squire ; " and 
firstly, of the first ; I hope you*ll not deny, that 
whatever is, is. If you don't grant me that, I can 
go no further.** " Why,** returned Moses, " I 
think I may grant that, and make the best of it.'* 
— ^' I hope, too," returned the other, " you*ll grant, 
that a part is less than the whole." " I grant that 
too,** cried Moses : '^ it i^ but just and reasonable." 
** I hope," cried the squire, " you ¥^ill not deny, 
diat the three angles of a triangle are equal to two 
right ones."— Nothing can be plainer,'* returned 
t*other, and looked round with his usual impor- 
tance.—^* Very well," cried the squire, speaking 
Very quick, "the premises being thus settled, I 
proceed to observe, that the concatenation of self-, 
existences, proceeding in a reciprocal duplicate 
ratio, naturally produces a problematical dialogism, 
which, in some measure, proves, that the essence 
of spirituality may be referred to the second pi'e- 
dicable."— " Hold! hold!" cried the other, « I deny 
tAat. Do yon think I can thua lam*i\7 svxVim\lio 
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such heterodox doctrines?" " What," replied the 
squire, as if in a passion, " not submit I answer 
me one plain question. Do you think Aristotle 
right, when he says, that relatives are related ?'* 
" Undoubtedly," replied the other. " If so, then," 
cried the squire, " answer xfie directly to what I 
propose. Whether do you judge the analytical in- 
vestigation of the first part of my enthymeme de- 
ficient secundum quoad, or quoad minus ? and 
give me your reasons : give me your reasons, I 
say, directly."—" I protest," cried Moses, " I 
don't rightly comprehend the force of your rea- 
soning ; but if it be reduced to one simple propo- 
sition, I fancy it may then have an answer."— ^"O ! 
sir," cried the squire, " I am your most humble 
servant. I find you want me to furnish you with 
^argument and intellects too. No, sir; there I 
protest you are too hard for me*" This effectualljr 
raised the laugh agfidnst poor Moses, who sat th^ 
only dismal figure in a group of merry faces : noi^ 
^d he offer a single syllable more during the whole 
entertainment. 

But though all this gave me no pleasure, it had 
i very different effect upon Oliviaj who mistook it 
for humour, though but a mere act of the memory. 
She thought him, therefore a very fine gentleman V 
and such as consider what poweriuV \Tv^t^^«^Xs»^ 
good Bgure, fine clothes, and fotUxxi^^ ^x^VcinXx^x 
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character^ will easily forgive her* Mr. Thomhilly 
notwithstanding his real ignorance^ talked with 
ease) and could expatiate upon the common to« 
picks of conyersation with fluency. It is not sur- 
prisingy then, that such talents should win the 
affecdons of a girl, who, by education, was taught 
to value an appearance in herself, and consequent- 
ly to set a value upon it in another. 

Upon his departure, we again entered into a 
debate upon the merits of our young landlord. As 
he directed his looks and conversation to OUvia, it 
was no longer doubted but that she was the object 
that induced him to ht our visiter* Nor did she 
teem to be much displeased at the innocent i*aillery 
of her brother and uster upon this occasion. Even 
Deborah herself seemed to share the glory of the 
day, and exulted in her daughter's victory as if it 
were her own. ^* And now^ my detkr,** ctied she 
lo me, '* I'll iurly own, that it was I that instructed 
IBiy girls to encourage our landlord's addresses* 
I had always some ambition ; and you now see 
that I was right : for, who knows how this may 
end ?" ^ Ay, who knows that indeed V* answered 
I, with a groan : ^ for my part, I don't much like 
it ; and I could have been better pleased with one 
that was poor and honest, than this fine gentleman, 
with his fortune and infideU^ : fori depend on it^ 
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if he be what I suspect himy no freethinker shall 
eTer have a child of mine.'* 



^ Sare» fiithery" cried Moses, << you are too 
seTere in this : for Heaven will never arraign him 
lor what he thmksf but for what he does. Every 
man has a thousand vicious thoughts, which arise 
without his power to suppress. Thinking freely 
of religion may be involuntary with this gentle- 
man ; so that, allowing his sentiments to be wrong, 
yety as he is purely passive in his assent, he is no 
more to be blamed for his errours, than the go* 
remour of a city without walls, for the shelter he 
is obliged to afford an invading enemy.'* 

" True, my son,** cried I ; " but if the gover- 
Hour invites the enemy there, he is justly culpable. 
And such is always the case with those who em- 
brace errour. The vice does not lie in assenting 
to the proofii they see ; but in being blind to many 
of the proofii that offer. So that, though our er- 
ixmeous opinions be involuntary when formed} 
yet, as we have been wilfully corrupt, or very 
negligent in forming them, we deserve punish* 
ment for our vice, or contempt for our folly .** 

My wife now kept up the conversadoh, ttiough 
not the argumeilt. She observed, thai i«n9niSL^^t<) 
prudent men of our acquainlaBCft *^i«t^ \t«^« 
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thinkers, and made very good husbsuid^ ; and she 
knew some sensible girls that had skill enough to 
make converts of their spouses: " And who knows, 
my dear,** continued she, *^ what Olivia may be 
able to do ? The girl has a great .deal to say upon 
every subject ; and, to my knowledge, is very well 
skilled in controversy.*' 

^ Why, my dear, what controversy can she 
have read V^ cried I, " it does not occur to me 
that I ever put such books into her hands. You 
certainly overrate her merit.** " Indeed, papa>** 
replied Olivia, " she does not. I have read a great 
deal of controversy. I have read the disputes be- 
tween Thwackum and Square, the controversy 
between Robinson Crusoe and Friday, the savage; 
and I am now employed in reading the controversy 
in Religious Courtship.**—" Very well,'* cried I, 
** that's a good girl. I find you are perfectly quali- 
fied for making converts ; and so go help your 
mother to make the gooseberry pie." 



CHAPTER VIII. 



AN AMOVK, WHICH PR0MI-SE8 I^ITTLE GOOD FORTUNS; 
TET MAY BE PRODUCTIVE OF MUCH. 



THE nex* morning we weretegain visited by 
Mr. Burchell ; though I began, for certain reasons^ 
to be displeased with the- fi^quency of his return : 
but I could not refuse him my company and fire- 
side. It is true, his labour more than requited 
his entertainment i for he wrought among us with 
vigour; and either in the meadow or at the hay 
rick, put himself foremost. Besides, he had always 
something amusing to say, that lessened our toil ; 
and was at once so out of the way, and yet so sen- 
sible, that I loved, laughed at, and pitied him«_ 
My only dislike arose from an attachment he dis- 
covered to my daughter. He would, iw t^ ^^^Vvcv"^ 

F 
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manner, call her his little mistress ; and when he 
bought each of the girls a set of ribands, hers 
was the finest. I knew not how, but he every 
day seemed to become more amiable ; his wit to 
improve ; and his simplicity to assume the supe- 
riour airs of wisdom. , 

Our family dined in the field ; and we sat, or 

rather reclined, round a temperate repast, our 

cloth spread upon the hay, while Mr. Burchell 

gave cheerfulness to the feast. To heighten our 

satisfaction, two blackbirds answered each other 

' from opposite hedges ; the familiar redbreast 

came and pecked the crumbs from our hands ; 

and every so^nd seemed but the echo of tranquil- 

lity^ *^ I never* sit thus,*' says Sophia, "but I 

think of the two lovers, so sweetly described by 

Mr. Gay, who wei'e struck dead in each other's 

arms. There is something so pathetick in the 

description, that I have read it a hundred times 

with new rapture/'—" In my opinion," cried my 

son, "the finest strokes in that description are 

much below those in the Acis and Galatea of Ovid. 

The Roman poet understands the use of contrast 

better ; and upon that figure, artfully managed, 

^^U strength in the pathetick depends." " It is re- 

^^arkable," cried Mr. Burchell, " that both the 

poets you mention have equally contributed to in- 

troduce a false taste into their ries^ecxw^ cavxtv\rift,"s»^ 
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by loading all their lines with epithet. Men of 
little genius found them most easily imitated in 
their defects ; and English poetry y like that in the 
latter empire of Rome, is nothing, at present, but 
a combination of luxuriant images, without plot 
or connexion ; a string of epithets, that improve 
the sound, without carrying on the sense* But 
perhaps, madam, while I thus reprehend others, 
you will think it just that 1 should give them an 
opportunity to retaliate ; and, indeed, I have made 
this remark, only to have an opportunity of intro- 
ducing to the company a ballad, which, whatever 
be its other defects, is, I thinks at least free from 
those I haye mentioned*'* 



A BALLAD. 

" TURN, gentle bennit of the dale. 

And guide my lonely way 
To where yon taper cheers the vale. 

With hospitable ray. 

For here, forlorn and lost, I tread, , 

With fidntmg steps and slow. 
Where wilds, immeasurably spread. 

Seem leng^ening as I go." MfjH 

" Forbear, my son," the henni\.CTvt«« 
" To tempt the dangeroxis i^oom \ 
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For yonder faithless phantom flieef 
To lure thee to thy doom. 

Here, to the houseless child of want. 

My door is open still ; 
And though my portion is but scant, 

I give it with good wilL 

Then turn to night, and freely share 
Whatever my cell bestows : 

My rushy couch, and frug^ fare. 
My blessmg, and repose. 

* 

No flocks, that range the valley free. 

To slaughter I condemn ; 
Taught b3^at Power that pities me, 

I learn to {nty them. 

But, from the mountain's grassy side 

A guihkss feast I bring ; 
A scrip with herbs and fruits supplied. 

And water from the spring. 

Then, pilg^m, turn : thy cares forego. 

All e^rthbom cares are wrong. 
Man wants but Httle here below. 

Nor wants that little long.'* 



^ 



Soft as the dew from heaven descends, 
His i^entle accents felL 
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The modest stranger lowly bendfy 
And follows to the celL 

Far in a wilderness obscure 

The lonely mansion lay ; 
A refuge to the ndghbouring poor. 

And strangers led astray. ^ 

No stores beneath its humble thatch 
Required a master's care ; 

The wicket opening with a latch. 
Received the harmless pair. 

And now, when busy crowds retire 
To take their evening rest, # 

The hermit trimmed his little fire. 
And cheered his pensive guest. 

And spread his vegetable store. 
And gayly pressed and smiled ; 

And, skilled, in legendary lore. 
The lingenng hours beguiled. 

Around, in sympathetick inirth. 
Its tricks the kitten tries ; 

The cricket chirrups in the hearth ; 
The crackling fagot flies. 

But nothing could a charm imp«tt» 
To Booth the stranger's wo ; 
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For grief was heaty at his hearty 
And tears began to flow. 



His rising cares the hermit spied. 
With answering care opprest : 
*' And whence, unhappy youth," he a\ed^ 



tt 



The sorrows of thy breast I 



From better habitations spumed^ 

Reluctant dost thou rove ? 
Or grieve for friend^p wti^tumedi 

Or unregarded love ? 

Alas ! the joys that fortune brings 

Aretriflpg, and decay: 
And those who priaethe paltry thiags^ 

More trifling s^ than they. 

And what is friendship, but a nam^, 

A charm that lulls to sleep ? 
A shade that follows wealth or fame. 

But leaves the wretch to weep ? 

And l6ve is still an emptier sound. 

The modem fair one's jest : 
On earth unseen, or only found 

To warm the turtle's nest. 

For shame ! fond youth, thy sorrows hush. 
And spurn thet sex,'' lie said i 
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But while he Bpoke, a thung blush 
His lovelom gu^ betriiyed 

Surprised he seeft new beauties rise^ 

Swift mantliBg^ to the view ; 
Like colours o'er the moming^ skies^ 

As bright, as transient toO. 

The bashful look, the rising brefulty 

Alternate spread alarms : 
The lovely stranger stands eonfest 

A maid in all her charths. 

And, ''Ah! fb^ve a strange!^ rude^ .^ 

A wretch forlorn,** shfe cried ; 
" Whose feei^ unhallowed, thus intrude. 

Where Heaven and you reside* 

But let a maid thy pity share^ 

Whom love has tai^ht to stray ; 
Who seeks for rest, but finds despair 

Companion of her way. 

My father lived beside the Tyne, 

A wealthy lord was he ; 
And all his wealth was marked as mine 1 

He had but only me. 

To win me from his tender arms 
ITnnumbered suitors came i 
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» . 

Who praised me for imputed duuniSy 

And felt or feigned a flame. 



Each hour a mercenary crofrdy ' 
With richest proffers, strove : 

Among the rest, young Edwin bowed) 
But never talked of lore. 

In humble, simplest habit clad. 
No wealth nor power had he ; 

Wisdom and worth were all he had ; 
But these were all to me* 

And when beside me in the dale. 

He carolled lays of love. 
His breath lent fragrance to the gale. 

And musick to the grove.* 

The blossom, opemng to the day. 

The dews of heaven refined. 
Could nought of purity display. 

To emulate his mind. 



* This stanza was first printed in an edition of the 

Miscelhineous Works of Oliver Goldsmith, published in 

London, in the year 1801. It was said to be communis* 

cated to the publisher, by Richard Archdale, Esq. who 

received it &om the author bimseVf. iaaer. Edit. 
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The dew, the blossom on the tree. 

With charms inconstant shine ; 
Their charms were his ; but, wo to me ! 

Their constancy was mine^ 

For still I tried each fickle art» 

Importunate and vain ; 
And, while his passion touched my heart, 

I triumphed in his pain ; 

Till quite dejected with my scorn. 

He left me to my pride. 
And souj^ht a solitude forlorn. 

In secret, where he died* 

But mine the sorrow, mine the faulty 

And well my life shall pay ; 
I'll seek the solitude he sought. 

And stretch me where he lay ; 

And there forlorn, despairing, hid, 

111 lay me down and die : 
'Twas so for me that Edwin ^d. 

And so for hi^ will I.'* 

** ForHd it. Heaven I"— *hc hermit cried. 

And clasped her to his breast : 
The wondering fair one turned to chide : 

'Twits Edwin's self that prest 
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"Turn, Angelina, ever dear. 

My charmer, turn to see 
Thy own, thy long-lost Edwin here. 

Restored to love and thee* 

Thus let me hold thee to my heart. 

And every care resign : 
And shall we never, never part. 

My life — ^my all that's mine f 

No ; never, fix)ni this hour to part. 

We'll live and love so true. 
The sigh that rends thy constant heart. 

Shall break thy Edvnn's too.'* 

While this ballad was reading, Sophia seemed 
to mix an air of tenderness with her approbation. 
But our tranquillity was soon disturbed, by the 
report of a gun just by us ; and immediately after, a 
man was seen bursting through the hedges to take 
up the game he had killed. This sportsman was 
the squire's chaplain, who had shot one of the 
blackbirds that so agreeably entertained us. So 
loud a report, and so near, startled my daughters ; 
and I could perceive that Sophia, in the fright, had 
thrown herself into Mr. Burehell's arms, for pro- 
tection* The gentletnan came up, and asked par- 
don for having disturbed us, affirming that he was 
i^orant of our being so near. He therefore sat 
down by my youngest daughter) ^iv^ ^i^icVQna\»Si- 
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Uke^ offered her what he had killed that morning* 
She was goin'g to refuse ; but a private look froni 
her mother soon induced her to correct the mis« 
take) and accept his present^ though with some 
reluctance* My wife, as usual, discovered her 
pride in a whisper ; observing, that Sophy had 
made a conquest of the chaplain, as well as her 
sister had of the squire. I suspected, howeverf 
with more probability, that her affections were 
placed upon a different object. The chaplain's , 
errand was to inform us, that Mr. Thomhill had 
provided musick and refreshments, and intended, 
that night, giving the young ladies a ball by moon* 
light, on the grass-plot before our door* " Nor can 
I deny,'* continued he, " but I have an interest in 
being first to deliver this message, as I expect, for 
my reward, to be honoured with Miss Sophy's 
hand, as a partner*** To this my girl replied, that 
she should have no objection, if she could do it 
with honour : " but here,'* continued she, " is a |^ 
gentleman,** looking at Mr. Burchell, " who has 
been my companion in the task for the day, and it 
is fit he should share in its amusements*'* Mr. 
Burchell returned her a compliment for her inten- 
tions ; Jbut resigned her up to the chaplain, adding, 
that he was to go that night five miles, being in- 
vited to a harvest supper* His refusal appeared 
to me a little extraordinary ; nor could I cowc^Vn^ 
how so sensible a girl as my youiv^^^ti co\3\^^5X>»a 
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prefer a man of broken fortunes, to one whose 
expectations were much greater* But, as men are 
most capable of distinguishing merit in women, 
so the ladies often form the truest judgments of 
us* The two sexes seem placed as spies upon 
each other, and are furnished with different abili- 
ties, adapted for mutual inspection. 



\ 



CHAPTER IX. 

' TWO LADIES OF GREA.T DISTIKCTI05I INTRODUCED. 
SUPERIOUR riNERY EVER SEEMS TO CONFER 
SUPERIOVR BREKDINO. 

MR. BURCHELL had scarce taken leave^ 
and Sophia consented to dance with the chaplain^ 
when my little ones came running out to tell us^ 
that the squire was come^ with a crowd of com- 
pany • Upon our return, we found our landlord* 
with a couple of undergentlemen^ and two young 
ladies richly dressed, whom he introduced as wo- 
men of very great distinction and fashion fix>m 
town. We happened not to have chairs enough 
for the whole company ; but Mr. Thornhill imme- 
diately proposed, that every gentleman should sit 
in a lady's lap. This I positively objected to, 
notwithstanding a look of disapprobation from my 
wife. Moses was therefore despaXcVve^ \.o\iox\^^ 
a couple of chairs : and) as "Ve vr^xt Vxv "^^svX. ^^ 
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ladies, to make uj) a set at country dances, the 
two gentlemen went with him, in quest of a couple 

. of partners. Chairs and partners were «oon pro- 
vided. The gentlemen returned with my neigh- 
bour Flamborough's rosy daughters, flaunting with 
red topknots. But an unlucky circumstance was 
not adverted to : though t^ Miss Flamboroughs 
were reckoned the very best dancers in the parishf 
and understood the jig and the roundabout to per- 
fection, yet they were totally unapquainted with 
country dances* This, at first, discomposed us. 
However, after a little shoving and dragging, they 
at last went merrily on. Our musick consisted ot 
two fiddles, with a pipe and tabour. The moon 
shone bright. Mr. Thomhill and my eldest daugh- , 
ter led up the ball, to the great delight of the 
spectators ; for the neighbours, hearing what was 
going forward^ came flocking about us. My girl 
moved with so much grace and vivacity, that my 
. wife could not avoid discovering the pride of her 
heart, by assuring me, that, though the little chit 
did it so cleverly, all the steps were stolen from 
herself. The ladies of the town strove hard to 
be equally easy; but without success. They 
swam, sprawled, languished, and frisked ; but all 
would not do. The gazers, indeed, owned that it 
was fine ; but neighbour Flamborough observed, 
that Miss Livy's feet seemed as pat. t^ iVv& musick 

as its echo. After the dance Vi«id. cotvxmxx^ ^i^^x 



/ 
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ail hour) the two ladies, who were apprehensive of 
catching cold, moved to break up the ball. One 
of theth, I thought, expressed her sentiments 
upon this occasion in a very coarse manner, when 
she observed, that, by the living jingo j she was all 
9/ a muck of aweat. Upon our return to the 
house, we found a very elegant cold supper, which 
Mr. Thon)hill had ordered to be brought with 
him* The conversation, at this time, was more 
reserved than befok*e« The two ladies threw my 
giris quite into the shade ; for they would talk of 
nothing but high life, and high-lived company^ 
with other fashionable topicks ; such as pictures, 
taste, Shakspeare, and the musical glasses. 'Tis 
true, they once or tvdce mortified us sensibly, by 
slipping out an oath ; but that s^peared to me as 
the surest symptom of their distinction ; though I 
am since informed, that swearing is perfectly 
un&shionable. Their finery, however, threw a 
veil over any g^ossness in their conversation. 
My daughters seemed to regard their superiour 
accomplishments with envy ; and what appeared 
amiss was ascribed to tip«top quality breeding* 
But the condescension of the ladies was still supe- 
riour to their other accomplishments* One of 
them observed, that had Miss Olivia seen a little 
more of the world, it would greatly improve her. 
To which the other added, tVi^it a «vck^^ ^\»xst \s^ 
town would make her little Sopjoi^a^ iVaSL\fe ^sanKfeR.^ 
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thing. My wife warmly assented to both ; adding^ 
that there was nothing she more ardently wished, 
than to give her girls a single winter's polishing. 
To this I cpuld not help replying, that their breed- 
ing was already superiour to their fortune ; and 
that greater refinement would only serve to make 
their poverty ridiculous, and give them a taste for 
pleasures they had no right to possess*-^^^ And 
what pleasures," cried Mr. Thomhill, " do they 
not deserve to possess, who have so much in their 
power to bestow ? As for my part,** continued he, 
** my fortune is pretty large; love, liberty, and plea- 
sure, are my maxims ; but curse me, if a settle- 
ment of half my estate could g^ve my charming 
Olivia pleasure, it should be hers ; and the only 
&vour I would ask in return, would be, to add my- 
self to the benefit.*' I was not such a stranger to 
the world, as to be ignorant that this was tbe 
fashionable cant to disguise the insolence of the 
basest proposal ; but I made an effort to suppress 
my resentment. " Sir,** cried I, " the family, 
which you now condescend to favour with your 
company, has been bred with as nice a sense of ho- 

. Dour as you. Any attempts to injure that, may 

be attended with very dangerous consequences. 

Honour, sir, is our only possession at present ; 

and of that last treasure we must be particulariy 

careful /*'-^I was soon sorry for the warmth with 

which I had spoken this, vrYveiv t\\e >jo\ms^ ^«ti?i\ft^ 
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man^ grasping my hand) swore he commended 
my spirit, though he disapproved my suspicions. 
" As to your present hint," continued he, " I pro- 
test, nothing was further from my heart than such 
a thought. No ; by all that's tempting, the vir- 
tue that will stand a regular siege was never to 
my taste ; for all my amours are carried by a coup 
de main.** 

The two ladies, who affected to be ignorant of 
the rest, seemed highly displeased with this last 
stroke of freedom, and began a very discreet atid 
serious dialogue upon virtue : in this my wife, the 
chaplain, and I, soon joined ; and the squire him- 
self was at last brought to confess a sense of sor- 
row for his former excesses* We talked of the 
pleasures of temperance, and of the sunshine ia 
the mind unpolluted with guilt. 1 was so well 
pleased, that my little ones were kept up beyond 
the usual time, to be edified by so much good 
conversation* Mr. Thomhill even went beyond 
me, and demanded, if I had any objection to 
giving prayers* I joyfully embraced the proposal ; 
and in this manner the night was passed in a most 
comfortable way, till at last the company began to 
think of returning. The ladies seemed very un- 
willing to part with my daughters, for whom they 
had conceived a particular afTectioxV) «Ltv^ 'ysvsx^'Wsv 

a request to have the pleasure ot tS^s^ cwtELY^Kf 

o 2 
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home* The squire secptided the proposal) and 
my wife added her entreaties; the girls, too, 
looked upon me as if they wished to go. In this 
perplexity, I made two or three excuses, which 
my daughters as readily removed ; so that, at last) 
I was obliged to give a peremptory refusal ; for 
which we had nothing but sullen looKs and short 
answers the whole day ensuing* 



CHAPTER X. 



the family endeavour to cope with their bbx- 

tbrs. the miseries of the poor, when thet 

attempt to appear above their 

circv'mstancbs. 



1 NOW began to find, that all my long 
and painful lectures upon temperance, simplicit^y 
and contentment, were entirely disregarded. The 
distinctions lately paid us by our betters, awaked 
that pride which I had laid asleep, but not re- 
moved. Our windows again, as formerly, were 
filled with washes for the neck and face. The sun 
was dreaded as an enemy to the skin without doors; 
and the fire as a spoiler of the complexion within. 
My wife observed, that rising too early would 
hurt her daughters' eyes ; that working after din- 
ner would redden their noses j and she convinced 
me, that the hands never looked so white as when 
they did nothing. Instead, therefoT^, o^ ^\v\^\sxw^ 
George's shirts, we now had tVieiw xveNM-Taa^^va^ 
their old gauzes, or flourishing u^oti Q.;aX^>3X% "V1V«^ 
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poor Miss Flamboroughs, their former gay com- 
panions, were cast off as mean acquaintance ; and 
the whole conversation ran upon high life, and 
high-lived company, with pictures, taste, Shak* 
speare, and tlie musical glasses. 

But we could have bom all this, had not a for- 
tunetelling gipsy come to raise us into perfect 
sublimity. The tawny sybil no sooner appeared, 

' than my girls came running to me for a shilling 
apiece to cross her hand with silver* To say the 
truth, I was tired of being always wise, and could 
not help gratifying their request, because I loved 
to see them happy. I gave each of them a shil- 
ling ; though, for the honour of the family, it 
must be observed, that they never went without 
money themselves ; as my wife ^always generously 
let them have a guinea each, to keep in their 
pockets ; but with strict injunctions never to change 
it. After they had been closeted up with the for- 
tuneteller for some time, I knew by their looks, 
upon their returning, that they had been promised 
something great. — ^^ Well, my girls, how have 
you sped? Tell me, Livy, has the fortuneteller 
given thee a pennyworth ?** — ^^ I protest, papa,** 
says the ^rl, " I believe she deals with somebody 
that's not right ; for she positively declared, that 
I am to be married to a squire, in less than a 

ttrelvemonth !"— .« WeW, now,^o^\iY^Tsvj OxCi^i* 
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Said I9 '^ and what srort of a husband are you to 
have ?"— " Sir," replied she, " I am to have a lord, 
soon after my sister has married the squire."-^ 
" How !" cried I, " is that all you are to have for 
your two shillings ? Only a lord sind squire for 
two shillings I You fools, I could have promised 
you a prince and a nabob for half the money." 

This curiosity of theirs, however, was attended 
with very serious effects. We now began to think 
ourselves designed by the stars to something ex» 
alted, and already anticipated our future grandeur. 

It has been a thousand times observed, and I 
must observe it once more, that the hours we pass 
with happy prospects in view, are more pleasing 
than those crowned with fruition. In the first casei 
we cook the dish to our own appedte : in the lat« 
ter, nature cooks it for us* It is impossible to 
repeat the train of agreeable reveries we called up 
for our entertainment. We looked upon our for« 
tunes as once more rising ; and as the whole parish 
asserted that the squire was in love with my 
daughter, she was actually so with him ; for they 
persuaded her into the passion. In this agreeable 
interval, my wife had the most lucky dreams in 
the world, which she took care to tell us every 
morning, with great solemnity axkd ^x«cXx^e^« \x 
was one night a coffin and CTOssboTv^<& \ ^^^ ^^"t!^ 
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•f an approaching wedding : at another time^ she 
imagined her daughter's pockets filled with far- 
things ; a certain sign they would shortly be stuffed 
with gold. The girls themselves had their 
omens. They felt strange kisses on their lips ; they 
saw rings in the candle ; purses bounced from the 
&re ; and trueloveknots lurked in the bottom of 
every tea cup. 

Towards the end of the week, we received a 
card from the town ladies ; in which, with their 
compliments, they hoped to sec all our family at 
church the Sunday following. All Saturday mom« 
ing, I could perceive, in (Consequence oif this, my 
wife and daughters in close conference together, 
and now and then glancing at me, with looks that 
betrayed a latent plot. To be sincere, I had strong 
suspicions that some absurd proposed was preparing 
Ibi: appearing with splendour the next day. In the 

evening, they began their operations in a very re- 
gular manner ; and my wife undertook to conduct 
the siege. After tea, when I seemed in spirits, 
she began thus : " I fancy, Charles, my dear, we 
shall have a great deal of good company at our 
church to morrow." — ^'^ Perhaps we may, my dear,** 
returned I ; " though you need be under no uneasi- 
ness about that: you shall have a sermon, whether 
there be or not."—-" That is what I exyect," rc- 
tumed'she i " but I think, my d^ax^ ni^ qm^v. xa 
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Appear there as decently as possible; for who 
knows what may happen ?" — " Your precautions)" 
replied I, '< are highly commendable. A decent 
behaviour and appearance in church is what charms 
me. We should be devout and humble, cheerful 
and serene*" " Yes/' cried she, " 1 know that ; but 
I mean, we should go there in as proper a manner 
as possible : not altogether like the scrubs about 
us/'—" You are quite right, my dear," returned 
I ; " and I was going to make the very same pro- 
posal. The proper manner of going, b to go 
there as early as possible, to have time for medita- 
tion, before the service begins,"—" Phoo ! Charles," 
interrupted she, " all that is very true ; but not 
what I would be at. I mean we should go there 
genteelly. You know the church is two miles 
off; and I protest, I don't like to see my daughters 
trudging yp to their pew all blowzed and red with 
walking, and looking, for all the world, as if they 
had been winners at a smock race. Now, my 
dear, my proposal is this : there are our two plough 
horses, the colt that has been in our family these 
Bine years, and his companion Blackberry, that 
has scarce done an earthly thing for this month 
past. They are both grown fat and lazy. Why 
should not they do something as well as we ? Andy 
let me tell you, when Moses has trimmed them 
a little, they will cut a very to\eT»3o\^ %l^mt^'* 
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To this pr<>posal I objected, that walking would 
be twenty times more genteel than such a paltr^ 
conveyance ; as Blackberry was walleyed, and the 
colt wanted a tail ; that they had never been broke 
to the rein ; but had a hundred vitious tricks ; 
and that we had but one saddle and pillion in the 
whole house. All these objections, however, were 
overruled ; so that I was obliged to comply* The 
next morning I perceived them not a little busy in 
collecting such materials as might be necessary 
for the expedition : but as I found it would be a 
business of time, I walked on to the church be- 
fore, and they promised speedily to follow. I 
waited near an hour in the reading desk for their 
arrival ; but not finding them come, as expected, 
I was obliged to begin, and went through the ser- 
vice, not without some uneasiness at finding them 
absent. This was increased, when all was finishect, 
and no appearance of the family. I therefore 
walked back by the horseway^ which was. five 
iniles round, though the fbotway was but two ; 
and, when got about half-way home, perceived the 
procession marching slowly forward towards the 
church ; my son, my wife, and the two little ones 
exalted upon one horse, and my two daughters 
upon the other. I demanded the cause of their 
delay ; * but I soon found, by their looks, they had 
/netwTth a thousand misfortunes otvt.Vv^toa.d. The 
horses had at first refused to Tivo\e ixotR. \X\e ^QW^ 
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till Mr. Burchell was kind enough to beat them 
forward, for about two hundred yards, with his 
cudgel* Next, the straps^of my wife's pillion broke 
down, and they were obliged to stop to repair them, 
before they could proceed. After that, one of the 
horses took it into his head to stand still, and nei- 
ther blows nor entreaties could prevail with him 
to proceed. It was just recovering from this dis- 
mal situation, that I found them ; but perceiving 
every thing safe, I own their present mortification 
did not much displease me, as it would give me 
many opportunities of future triumph, and teach 
my daughters more humility. 



H 



CHAPTER XI. 



TBB FAMILY STILL RBSOLVE TO HOLD UP THEIR 

HEADS. 



MICHAELMAS eve happening on the 
next day, we were invited to burn nuts, and play 
tricks at neighbour Flamborough's. Our late mor- 
tifications had humbled us a little, or it is pro))a- 
ble we might have rejected such an invitation with 
contempt. However, we suffered ourselves to be 
happy* Our honest neighbour's goose and dump- 
lings were fine ; and the lambs-wool, even in the 
opinion of my wife, who was a connoisseur, was 
excellent. It is true^ his manner of telling stories 
was not quite so welL They were very long, and 
very dull, and all about himself; and we had laugh* 
ed at them ten times before. However, we were 
kind enough to laugh at them once more. 
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Mr. Burchell, who wa$ of the party, was al- 
ways fond of seeing some innocent amusement 
going forward, and set the boys and girls to blind- 
man's buff. My wife, too, was persuaded to join 
in the diversion ; and it gave me pleasure to think 
she was not yet too old* In the mean time, my 
neighbour and I looked on, laughed at every feat, 
and praised our own dexterity when we were young. 
Hotcockles succeeded next ; questions and com- 
mands followed that ; and, last of all, they sat 
down to hunt the slipper* As every person may 
not be acquainted with this primeval pastime, it 
may be necessary to observe, that the company, at 
this play, plant themselves in a ring upon the 
ground, all except one, who stands in the middle, 
whose business it is to catch a shoe, which (he 
company shove about under their hams, from one 
to another, soniething like a weaver's shuttle. As 
it is impossible, in this case, for the lady who is 
up, to face all the company at once, the great beau- 
ty of the play lies in hitting her a thump, with the 
heel of the Shoe, on that side least capable of making 
a defence* It was in this manner, that my eldest 
daughter was hemmed in, ^d thumped about, all 
blowzed, in spirits,, and bawling for fair play, fair 
play, with a voice that might aeafen a ballad* 
singer ; when, confusion on confusion ! who should 
enter the room but our two ^re^X ^c^^oicaAaXk^^^ 
from town, lady Blaroey and Mi^^C^xo^Mi'a^^''^^- 
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mina Amelia Skeggs! Description would but 
beggar, therefore it is unnecessary to desciibe, 
this new mortification. Death ! to be seen by la- 
dies of such high breeding, in such vulgar atti- 
tudes ! Nothing better could ensue from such a 
vulgar play, of Mr. 'Flamborough*s proposing. 
We seemed stuck to the ground for some time, 
as if actually petrified with amazement* 

The two ladies had been at our house to see us ; 
and finding us from home, came after us hither ; 
as they were uneasy to know what accident could 
have kept us from church the day before. Olivia 
undertook to be our prolocutor, and delivered the 
whole in a summary way, only saying : " We were 
thrown from our horses.** At which account the 
ladies were greatly concerned ; but being told the 
family received no hurt, they were extremely glad ; 

^ but being informed that we were almost killed by 
the fright, they were vastly sorry ; but hearing 
that we had a very goodnight, they were extreme^ 
ly glad again. Nothing could exceed their com- 
plaisance to my daughters. Their professions the 
last evening were warm ; but now they were ar- 
dent. TJjcy protested a desire of having a more 
lasting acquaintance. Lady Blarney was particu- 
larly attached to Olivia ; Miss Carolina Wilelmina 
Amelia Skeggs (I love to §\vt iVv^ vfhole name) 

took a greater fancy to her sv^tet. T\\e'5 ?.\iv^w\> 
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td the conversation between themselves, while my 
daughters sat silent, admiring tlveir exalted breeds 
ing. But, as every reader, however beggarly him- 
self, is fond of high-lived dialogues, with anecdotes 
of lords, ladies, and knights of the garter, I must 
beg leave to give him the concluding part of the ' 
present conversation. 

" All that I know of the matter,** cried Miss 
Skeggs, << is this, that it may be true, or It may 
not be true ;* but this I can assure your ladj^ship, 
that the whole rout was in amaze ; his lordship 
turned all manner of colours ; my lady fell into a 
sound ; but sir Tomkyn, drawing his sword, swore 
lie was hers to the last drop of his blood.** 

♦* Well,*' replied our peeress, ^* this I can say, 
that the dutchess never told me a syllable of the 
matter ; and I believe her grace would keep nothing 
a secret from me. This you may depend upon as 
fiftct, that the next monung my lord duke cried 
out three times, to his valet de chambre, Jemigan) 
Jemigan, Jernigan, bring me my garters«** 

But, previously, I should have mentioned the 
very impolite behaviour of Mn Burchell, who, 
during this discourse, sat with Vd& ^^ Varcw^^xs^ 
the Sre, and at the ccmclusiou oS e^tx^ ^«cv\kcv^^^ 

n 2 
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would cry out fudge / an expression which dis- 
pleased us all, and, in some measure, damped the 
rising spirit of the conversation. 

" Besides, my dear Skeggs,*' continued our 
peeress, "there is nothing of this in the copy of 
verses that Dr. Burdock made upon the occasion.** 
**' Fudge I 

" I am surprised at that,** cried Miss Skeggs ; 
" for he seldom leaves any thing out, as he writes 
only for his own amusement. But can your lady* 
ship &vour me with a sight of them ?** Fudge I 

** My dear creature,** replied our peeressi " do 
you think I carry such things about me ? Though 
they are very fine, to be sure, and I think myself 
something of a judge ; at least, I know what pleases 
myself. Indeed, I was ever an admirer of all Dr. 
Burdock's little pieces : for, except what he does, 
and our dear countess at Hanover Square, there's 
nothing comes out but the most lowest stuff in na- 
ture ; not a bit of high life among them*** Fudge! 

" Your ladyship should except,'* says t*other, 

"your own things in the Lady's Magazine. I 

hope you'll say there's nothing low-lived there ; but 

/ suppose we are to have no laot^ itoxaNiJnaX. ^"ax- 

ter/' Fudge i 
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' " Wh)r,iny dear," says the lady, " you know 
my reader and companion has left me, to be mar* 
ried to captain Roach ; and, as my poor eyes won't 
suffer me to write myself, I have been for some 
time looking out for another. A proper person is 
no easy^ matter to find ; and, to be sure, thirty 
pounds a year is a small stipend for a well bred 
girl of character, that can read, write, and behave 
in company ; as for the chits about town, there is 
no bearing them about one." Fudge t 

" That I know," cried Miss Skeggs, " by ex- 
perience ; for, of the three companions I had this 
last half year, one of them refused to do plain 
work an hour in the day ; another thought twenty- 
five guineas a year too small a salary ; and I was 
obliged to send away the third, because I suspect- 
ed an intrigue with the chaplain. Virtue, my 
dear lady Blarney, virtue is worth any price ; but 
where is that to be found ?" Fudge I 

My wife had been, for a long time, all attention 
to this discourse ; but was particularly struck with 
the latter part of it. Thirty pounds and twenty- 
five guineas a. year, made fifty-six pounds five 
shillings, English money ; all which was, in a man- 
ner, going a begging, and mi^Vvt ^^-s^yVj \i^ '^^^x\x^^ 
in the family. She, for a mom^wl> ^VsxCa^^xK^ 
looks for approbation 5 and, to o\jXi^\x>^^^^^^^ 
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of opiniimj that two such phices would fit our two 
daughters exactly. Besides, if the squire had 
any real aflRection for my eldest daughter, this 
would be the way to make her every way qualified 
for her fortune* My wife, therefore, was resolved 
that we should not be deprived of such advantages 
for want oi assurance ; and undertook to harangue 
for the &mi1y. " I hope,** cried she, " your lady- 
ships will pardon my present presumption. It i$ 
true^ we have no light to pretend to such favours ; 
but yet it is natural for me to wish putting my 
ciiildren forward in the world : and, I will be bold 
to say, my two giiis have had a pretty good edu- 
cation, and capacity, at least the country can*t show 
better. They can read, write, and cast accounts: 
4hey understand their needle, breadsdtch, cross and 
change, and all manner of plain work : they can 
pink, point, and frill ; and know somethmg of mu- 
sick: they can do up small' clothes; work, upon 
catgut : my eldest can cut paper; and my youngest 
has a very pretty manner of telling fortunes upon 
the cards.** Fudge I 

When she had delivered this pretty piece of 

eloquence, the two ladies looked at each other a 

few minutes in silence, with an air of doubt and 

Importance, At last, Miss Carolina Wilelmina 

Amelia Skeggs condescended to ob&etN^^ \}aax xXvt 

young ladies, from the opudou *^^ cqu\^ iwm ^^ 
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them, from so slight an acquaintance, seemed very 
fit for such employments i '^ But a thing of this 
kind, madam," cried she, addressing my spouse, 
^^ requires a thorough examination into characters, 
and a more, perfect knowledge of each other. Not 
madam," continued she, '^ that I in the least sus« 
pect the young ladies' virtue, prudence, and dis- 
cretion ; but there is a form in these things— ma- 
dam, there is a form*" 

My wife approved her suspicions very much, 
observing, that she was very apt to be suspicious 
herself; but referred her to all the neighbours for 
a character : but this our peeress declined as un- 
necessary, alleging, that our cousin Thomhill's 
recommendation would be sufficient; and upoti 
this we rested our petition. » 



CHAPTER XII. 

FORTUNE SEEMS RESOLVES TO HUMBLE TKB FAMILY 

OF WAKEFIELO. MORTIFICATIONS ARE OFTXIT 

MORE FAIMFVL THAN REAL CALAMITIES. 

> WHEN we were returned homey the night 
was dedicated to schemes of future conquest* De* 
borah exerted much si^^ity in conjecturing which 
of the two girls was likely to have the best placcy 
and most opportunities of seeing good company. 
The only obstacle to our preferment was in ob« 
taining the squire's recommendation ; but he had 
already shown us too many instances of his friend* 
ship, to doubt of it now* Even in bed, my wife 
kept up the usual theme: " Well, feith, my dear 
Charles, between ourselves, I think we have made 
an excellent day*s work of it."— ^* Pretty well,** 
cried I, not knowing what to say." " What ! on- 
ly pretty well !" returned she, " I think it is very 
welL Suppose the girls should come to make 
acquaintances of taste in towul TVv\^i«n\ ^^^mx^^ 
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of, that London is the only place in the world for 

all manner of husbands. Besides, my dear* 

stranger things happen every day : and as ladies 

of quality are so taken with my daughters, what 

will not men of quality be ! Entre noua^ I protest 

I like my lady Blarney vastly ; so very obliging* 

However, Miss Carolina Wildmina Amelia Skeggs 

has my warm heart. But yet, when they came to 

talk of places in town, you saw at once how I nail* 

«d them. Tell me, my dear, don't you think I 

did for my children there ?"— « Ay,** returned I, 

not knowing well what to think of the matter ; 

" Heaven grant they may be both the better for it, 

this day three months V* This was one of those , 

observations I usually made, to impress my wife 

with an opinion of my sag^ity ; for, if the girls 

succeed, then it was a pious wish fulfilled ; but if 

any thing unfortunate ensued, then it might be 

looked upon as a prophecy* All this conversation, 

however, was only preparatory to another scheme ; 

and, indeed, I dreaded as much* This was nothiixg 

less, than ^at, as we were now to hold up our 

heads a little higher in the world, it would be pro* 

per to. sell the colt, which was grown old, at a 

neighbouring fair, and buy us a horse that would 

carry single or double upon an occasion, and make 

a pretty appearance at church, or upon a visit* 

This, at first/ 1 opposed stouUy \ >aw\. Vx. ^^ '^'a^ 

stoutly defended. However, as 1 'w^^«va^'> "kc^ 
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antagoni9t8 gained strength, till at last it was re* 
solved to part with him. 

As the fair happened on tlie following day, I 
had intentions of going myself: but my wife per- 
suaded me, that I had got a cold ; and nothing 
could prevail upon her to permit me from home. 
<' No, my dear,'' said she, <' our son Moses is a 
discreet boy, and can buy and sell to very good ad- 
vantage* You know all our great bargains are of his 
purchasing. He always stands out, and higgles, 
and actually tires them, till he giets a bargdn." 

As I had some opinion of my son's prudence, 
I was willing enough to intrust him with this 
commission ; and the next morning, I perceived 
his sisters mighty busy in fitting out Moses for the 
fair ; trimming his hair, brushing his buckles, 
and cocking his hat with pins. . The business of 
the toilet being over, we had at last the satisfac- 
tion of seeing him mounted upon the colt, with a 
deal box before him, to bring home groceries in* 
He had on a coat made of that cloth they call 
thunder-and-lightning ; which, though grown too 
short, was much too good to be thrown away. His 
waistcoat was of gosling green ; and his sisters 
had tied his hair with a broad black riband. We all 
followed him several paces from the door, bawling 
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afler him, good luck I good luck! till we could see 
him no longer. 

He was scarce gone, when Mr. ThornhiU's 
butler came to congratulate us upon our good for- 
tune ; saying, that he overheard his young master 
mention our names with' great commendation. 

Good fortune seemed resolved not to come 
alone. Another footman, from the same family, 
followed with a card for my daughters, importing, 
that the two ladies had received such pleasing ac- 
counts from Mr. Thornhill, of us all, that, after a 
few previous inquiries, they hoped to be perfectly 
satisfied. " Ay,'* cried my wife, " I now see it is 
no easy matter to get into the families of the 
great ; but when one qnce gets in, then, as Moses 
says, one may go sleep.** To this piece of hu- 
mour, for she intended it for wit, my daughters 
assented with a loud laugh of pleasure. In short, 
such was her satisfaction at this message, that she 
actually put her hand in her pocket, and gave the 
messenger seven pence halfpenny. 

This was to be our visiting day. The next 
that came was Mr. Burchell, who had been at the 
feir. He brought my little ones a pennyworth of 
gingerbread each^ which my vjife wtvOi^tV^^ Vti 
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keep for theni» and give them by letters at a 
time. He brought my daughters also a couple 
of boxeS) in which they might keep wafers^ snuffy 
patches, or even money, when they got it. My 
wife was usually fond of a weasel skin purse, as 
being the most lucky ; but this by the by. We 
had still a regard for Mr. Burchell, though his late 
Tude behaviour was in some measure displeasing ; 
nor could we now avoid communicating our hap- 
piness to him, and asking his advice. Although 
we seldom followed advice, we were all ready 
enough to ask it« When he read the note from 
the two ladies, he shook his head, and observed, 
that an affair of this sort demanded the utmost 
circumspection. This air of diffidence highly dis- 
pleased my wife. '^ I never doubted, sir,** cried 
she> ^^ your readiness to be against my daughters 
and me* You have more circumspection than is 
wanted. However, I fancy, when we come to ask 
advice, we shall apply to persons wh6 seem to 
have made use of it themselves."—** Whatever 
my own conduct may have been, madam," replied 
he, ** is not the present question ; though^ as I 
have made no use of advice myself, I should, in 
conscience, give it to those that will." As I was 
apprehensive this answer might draw on a repartee» 
making up by abuse what it wanted in wit, I changed 
the subject, by seeming to \7otider what could 
keep our son so long at iht isit, «&\\.vt^'& t^s^ ^- 
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most nightfall.— "' Never mind our son," cried 
my wife : '^ depend upon it, he knows what he is 
about* I'll warrant we'll never see him sell his 
hen of a rainy day* I have seen him buy such 
bargains as would amaze one. I'll tell you a good 
story about that, that will make you split your 
sides with laughing.— But, as I live, yonder comes 
JVloses, without a horse, and the box at his back.'' 

As she spoke, Moses came slowly on foot, and 
sweating under the deal box, which he had strapt 
round his shoulders like a pedler. — ^^ Welcome \ 
welcome! Moses: well, my boy, what have you 
brought us from the fair ?" — ^^ I have brought you 
myself," cried Moses, with a sly look, aiid resting 
the box on the dresser.—" Ay, Moses," cried my 
wife, " that we know ; but where is the horse ?" 
" I have sold him," cried Moses, " for three 
pounds five shillings and two pence." " Well 
done ! my good boy," returned she ; " I knew 
you would touch them off. Between ourselves, 
three pounds five shillings and two pence is no 
bad day's work. Come^ let us have it then." " I 
have brought back no money," cried Moses again 
•— " I have laid it all out in a bargain ; and here it 
is," pulling out a bundle from his breast ; " here they 
are ; a gross of green spectacles, with silver rims 
and shagreen cases."—" A gross oi %t^"bTw «^^^v^* 
cles I" repeated my wife in a^ fsialNov;^^^ «3bAi^^ 
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have parted with the colt, and brought us back 
nothing but a gross of green paltry spectacles !" — 
— ^*' Dear mother," cried the boy, " why won't 
you listen to reason ? I had them a dead bargain, 
or I should not have bought tl^em. The silver 
rims alone will sell for double the money." " A 
fig for the silver rims," cried my wife in a passion: 
*' I dare swear they won't sell for above half the 
money at the rate of broken silver, five shillings 
an ounce." " You need be under no uneasiness," 
cried I, " about selling the rims ; for they are not 
worth sixpence; for I perceive they are only 
copper, varnished over." " What!" cried my 
wife, " not silver I the rims not silver !" " No," 
cried I, " no more silver than your saucepan." 
— " And so," returned she, " we have parted 
with the colt, and have only got a gross of green 
spectacles, with copper rims and shagreen cases. 
A n^urrain take such trumpery ! The blockhead 
has been imposed upon, and should have known 
his company better."—" There, my dear," cried 
I, ^^ you are wrong : he should not have known 
them at all." " Marry, hang the idiot !" return- 
ed she, " to bring me such stuff! if I had 
them, I would throw them in the fire." " There 
again you are wrong, my dear," cried I ; " for, 
though they be copper, we will keep them by us; 
as copper spectacles, you know, are better than 
nothing.** 
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By this time the unfortunate Moses was unde- 
ceived. He now saw that he had} indeed, been im- 
posed upon by a prowling sharper, who, observing 
his figure, had marked him for an easy prey. I 
therefore asked the circumstances of his decep 
tionr He sold the horse, it seems, and walked 
the fair in search of another. A reverend looking 
man brought him to a tent, under a pretence of 
having one to sell* ^^ Here," continued MoseS) 
" we met another man, very well dressed, who de- 
sired to borrow twenty pounds upon these ; saying, 
that he wanted money, and would dispose of them 
for a thii*d of the value. The first gentleman, 
who pretended to be my friend, whispered me to 
buy them, and cautioned me not to let so good an 
offer pass. I sent for Mr. Flamborough, and they 
talked him up as finely as they did me ; and so» 
at last, we were persuaded to buy^ the two gross 
between us." 



i2 



CHAPTER XIII. 



MR. BUKCH£LL ZS FOUND TO BE AN ENEMY; FOE 
BE liAS THE CONFIDENCE TO GIVE 
DISAGREEABLE ADVICE. 



OUR fanlily had now made several attempts 
to be fine ; but some unforeseen disaster demolish- 
ed each as soon as projected. I 'endeavoured to 
take the advantage of every disappointment, to im- 
prove their good sense, in proportion as they 
veere frustrated in ambition. " You see, my 
children," cried I, " how little is to be got by at- 
tempts to impose upon the world, in coping with 
our betters. Such as are poor, and will associate 
with none but the rich, are hated by those they 
avoid, and despised by these they follow. Un- 
equal combinations are always disadvantageous to 
the w^eaker side : the rich having the pleasure, 
and the poor the inconvenieivcea X\«X x^^wW, l\wsw 
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them. But come, Dick, my boy, and repeat the 
iable that you were reading to day^ for the good 
of the company.** 

<* Once upon a time,** cried the child, *^ a 
giant and a dwarf were friends, and kept together. 
They made a bargain* that they Would never for- 
•sake each other, but go seek adventures. The 
first battle they fought was with two Saracens ; 
and the dwarf, who was very courageous^ dealt 
one of the champions a most angry blow. It did 
the Saracen but very little injury, who, lifting up 
his sword, fairly struck off the poor dwarf's arm. 
He was now in a woful plight : but the giant 
coming to his assistance, in a short time left the 
two Saracens dead on the plain ; and the dwarf cut 
off the dead man's head out oF spite. They then 
travelled on to another adventure* This was 
against three bloody-minded satyrs, who were 
carrying away a damsel in distress* The dwarf 
was not quite so fierce now as before ; but, for all 
that, struck the first blow, which was returned 
by another, that knocked out his eye : but the giant 
was soon up with them ; and, had they not fled, 
would certainly have killed them every one. 
They were all very joyful for this victory ; and 
the damsel who was relieved fell in love NT\\3a. \3wt 
ghnt, and married him. They i\onv x.T^N^e.^^"80c^ 
and fsLrther than I can tell, till t^o^e.^ ^k^*^^ ^'^^ ^ 
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company of robbers. The giant) for the first 
time^ was foremost now ; but the dwarf was not 
far behind. The battle was stout and long. 
Wherever the giant came^ all fell before him ; 
but the dwarf had like to have been killed more 
than once. At last^ the victory declared for the 
two adventurers ; but the dwarf lost his leg. The 
dwarf had now lost an arm, a leg, and an eye ; 
while the giant was without a single wound* 
Upon which he cried out to his little companion : 
^^ My little hero, this is glorious sport : let us get 
one victory more, and then we shall have honour 
for ever." '* No," cries the dwarf, who was by 
this time grown wiser, '^ no, I declare off; I'll 
fight no more: for I find, in every battle, that 
you get all the honour and rewards ; but all the 
Mows fidl upon me." 

I was going to moralize this fable, when our 
attention was called off to a warm dispute between 
my wife and Mr. Burchell, upon my daughters' 
intended expedition to town. My wife very stre* 
nuously insisted upon the advantages that would 
result from it. Mr. Burchell, on the contrary, 
dissuaded her with great ardour, and I stood neu- 
ter. His present dissuasions seemed but the se- 
cond part of those wliich were received with so 
Ul a grace in the morning, T\\^ ^<s^>i\.^ ^tew 
highy while poor DeboT^> m^\.^«A ol t^^'sowsv'^ 
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stronger, talked louder ; and, at last, was obliged 
to take shelter from a defeat, in clamour. The 
conclusion of her harangue, however, was highly 
displeasing to us all. She knew, she said, of some 
who had their o;wn secret reasons for what they 
advised; but, for her part, she wished such to 
stay away from her house for the future.—" Ma- 
dam," cried Burchell) with looks of great compo- 
sure, which tended to inflame her the more, " as 
for secret reasons, you are right : I have secret 
reasons, which I forbear ta mention, because you 
are not able to answer those of which I make no 
secret : but I find my visits here are become trou- 
blesome. I'll take my leave, therefore, now, 
and perha|>s come once more, to take a final fare- 
well, when I am quitting the country." Thus 
saying, he took up his hat; nor could the attempts 
of Sophia, whose looks seemed to upbraid his 
precipitancy, prevent his going. 

When gone, we all regarded each other for 
some minutes with confusion. My wife, who 
knew herself to be the cause, strove to hide her 
concern with a forced smile, and an sdr of assu- 
rance, which I was willing to reprove : " How, 
woman!" cried I to her; "is it thus we treat 
strangers ? Is it thus we return their kindness ? 
Be assuredi my dear, that these wwtX.Vi^Vi-KwXv^ftX. 
words, Mild to me the most utkp\e«c9AXi%^ ^"^ ^'^^'^ 
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escaped your lips !"— " Why would he provoke 
me, then ?" replied she ; " but I know the motives 
of his advice perfectly well. He would prevent 
my girls from going to town, that he may have 
the pleasure of my youngest daughter's company 
here at home. But, whatever happens, she shall 
choose better company than such low-lived fellows 
as he."— ^* Low-lived, my dear, do you call him I" 
cried I ; "it is very possible we may mistake this 
man's character : for he seems, upon some occa- 
sions, the most finished gentleman I ever knew* 
—Tell me, Sophia, my girl, has he ever given 
you any secret instances of his attachment ?''— 
" His conversation with me, sir," replied my 
daughter, " has ever been sensible, modest, and 
pleasing: as to aught else, no, never. Once, 
indeed, I remember to have heard him say, he 
never knew a woman who could find merit in a 
man that seemed poor." " Such, my dear," cried 
I, " is the common cant of all the unfortunate, or 
idle ; but I hope you have been taught to judge 
properly of such men, and that it would be even 
madness to expect happiness, from one who has 
been so very bad an economist of his own. Your 
mother and I have now better prospects for you. 
The next winter, which you will probably spend 
in town, will give you opportunities of making 
a more prudent choice* 
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What Sophia's reflections were upon this occa- 
sion) I cannot pretend to determine ; but I was 
not displeased, at the bottom, that we were rid of 
a guest from whom I had much to fear. Our 
breach of hospitality went to my conscience a lit- 
tle ; but I quickly silenced that monitor, by two 
or three specious reasons, which served to satisfy 
and reconcile me to myself. The pain which con- 
science gives the man who has already done 
wrong, is soon got over. Conscience is a coward ; 
and those faults it has not strength enough to pre* 
vent, it seldom has justice enough to accuse. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



FRESH MORTIFICATIONS ; OR A DEMONSTRATION^ 

THAT SBBMINC CALAMITIES MAY BE 

REAL BLESSINGS. 



THE journey of my daughters to town- was 
now resolved upon ; Mr. Thomhill haidng kindly 

• 

promised to inspect their conduct himself, and 
inform us by letter of their behaviour. But it was 
thought indispensably necessary) that their appear- 
ance should equal the greatness of their expecta- 
tions ; which could not be done without expense* 
We debated, therefore, in full council, what were 
the easiest methods of raising money ; or more 
properly speaking, what we could most conve- 
niently sell. The deliberation was soon finished. 
It was found that our remaining horse was utterly 
useless For the plough) wilYioul Yi\& companion, 
and equally unfit for the toad, ^& ^wy^oxi^ «sv t;^^. 
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It was therefore determined, that we should dis- 
pose of him, for the purposes above-mentioned) at 
the neighbouring fair ; and, to prevent imposition, 
that I should go with him myself. Though this 
was one of the first mercantile transactions of my 
l^fe, yet I had no doubt about acquitting myself 
with reputation. The opinion a man forms of. his 
bwn prudence, is measured by that of the compa- 
ny he keeps ; and as mine was mostly in the faxmly 
way, I had conceived no unfavourable sentiments of 
my worldly wisdom. My wife, however, next 
morning at parting, after I had got some paces 
. fro.in the door, called me back, to advise me, in 
a lisper, to have all my eyes about me. 

I had, in the usual forms, when I came to the 
fair, put my horse through all his paces ; but for 
some time had no bidders. At last a chapman 
approached, and, after he had for a good while 
examined the horse round, finding him blind of 
one eye, he would have nothing to say to him* A 
second came up, but observing he had a spavin, 
declared he would not take him for the diiving 
home* A third perceived he had a windgall, and 
would bid no money. A foui*th ^ew by his eye 
that he had the bots. A fifth wondered what a 
plague I could do at the fair, with a blind, spavined, 
galled hack, that was only fil to b<i cw\. \\^ ^w: ^ 

K 
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dogkennel. By this time I began to have a most 
hearty contempt for the poor animal myself, and 
"was almost ashamed at the approach of every 
customer ; for, though I did not entirely believe 
all the fellows told me; yet I reflected, that 
the number of Witnesses was a strong presumption 
they were right; and St. Gregory, upon good 
works, professes himself to be of the same opi- 
nion* 

I was in this mordfying situation, when a 
brother clergyman, an old acquaintance, who had 
als« business to the fair, came up ; and, shaking 
me by the hand, proposed adjourning to a publick 
house, and taking a glass of whatever we could 
get. I readily closed with the offer, and entering 
an alehouse, we were shown into a little back 
room, where there was only a venerable old man, 
who sat wholly intent over a large book, which he 
was reading. I never in my life saw a figure that 
prepossessed me more favourably* His locks of 
silver gray venerably shaded his temples, and his 
green old ag^ seemed to be the result of health 
and benevolence* However, his presence did not 
interrupt our cpnversation. My friend and I dis- 
coursed on the various turns of fortune we had 
met ; the Whistonian controversy, my last pam- 
pMetf the archdeacon's reply^ and the hard mea- 
sure that was dealt lae. "BuX owt ^x\.^ii>iQvv^^\sx 
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a short time taken off, by the appearance of a 
youth, who, entering the room, respectfully said 
something softly to the old stranger. <^ Make no 
apologies, my child,*' said the old man ; '^ to do 
good is a duty we owe to all our fellow-creatures. 
Take this. I wish it were more : but five pounds 
will relieve your distress, and you are welcome." 
The modest youth shed tears of gratitude ; and yet 
his gratitude was scarce equal to mine. I could 
have hugged the good old man in my arms, his 
benevolence pleased me so* He continued to read, 
and we resumed our conversation, until my com- 
panion, after some time, recollecting that he had 
business to transact^ in the fair, promised to be 
soon back, adding, that h^ always desired to have 
as much of Dr. Primrose's company as possible. 
The old gentleman, hearing my name mentioned, 
seemed to look at me with attention, for some 
time ; and, when my friend was gone, most re- 
spectfully demanded, if I was any way relatedNto 
the great Primrose, that courageous monogamist, 
who had been the bulwark of the church. Never 
did my heart feel sincerer rapture than at that 
moment* " Sir," cried I, " the applause of so 
good a man as I am sure you are, adds to that 
happiness in my breast which your benevolence 
has already excited* Yon behold before you, sir, 
that Dr. Primrose, the monogamist^ wKoyiv '^wv 
have been pleased to call gieax, Xom Vi«^^^^ 
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that unfortunate divine, who has so long, and it 
would ill become me to say, successfully, fought 
against the deuterogamy of the age." " Sir," 
cried the stranger, struck with awe, " I fear I have 
been too familiar ; but you'll forgive my curiosity, 
sir. I beg pardon." " Sir," cried I, grasping 
his hand, <^ you are so far from displeasing me by 
your familiarity, that I must beg you'll accept my 
friendship, as you already have my esteem."— 
" Then with gratitude I accept the offer," cried 
he, squeezing me by the hand, '^ thou glorious pillar 
of unshaken orthodoxy : and do I behold"— I here 
interrupted what he was going to say : for though, 
as an author, I could digest no small share of flat- 
tery, yet now my modesty would permit no more. 
However, no, lovers in romance ever cemented 
a more instantaneous friendship. We talked upon 
several subjects. At first I thought he seemed ra- 
ther devout than learned, and began to think he 
despised all human doctrines as dross : yet this 
no way lessened him in my esteem ; for I had» 
for some time, begun privately to harbour such an 
opinion myself* I therefore took occasion to ob- 
serve, that the world, in general, began to be 
blamably indifferent as to doctrinal matters, and 
followed human speculations too much.—" Ay, 
sir," replied he, as if he had reserved all his learn- 
ing- to that moment—" ay, sir, the world is in its 
dotage, and yet the cosmogony, ot cT^i&.\AoiD.Qi^^^ 
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world, has puzzled philosophers of all ages. What 
a medly of opinions have they not broached upon 
the creation of the world ? Sanconiathon, Mane- 
tho, Berosus, and Ocellus Lucanus, have all at- 
tempted it in vain. The latter has these words: 
Anarchon ara kai ateluiaion to fian^ which imply^ 
that all things have neither beginning nor end. 
Manetho, also, who lived about the time of Nebu- 
chadon-Asser ( Asser being a Syriack word, usually 
applied as a surname to the kings of that country, 
as Teglat Phael-Asser, Nabon-Asser) he, I say, 
formed a conjecture equally absurd; for, as we 
usually say: Ek to biblion kubemetes^ which im- 
plies, that books will never teach the world ; so 
he attempted to investigate— But, sir, I ask par- 
don, I am straying from the question**'-— That he 
actually was ; nor could I, for my life, see how 
the creation of the world had any thing to do with 
the business I was talking of ; but it was sufficient 
to show me that he was a man of letters, and I 
now reverenced him the more. I was resolved, 
therefore, to bring him to the touchstone ; but he 
was too mild, and too gentle to contend for victory. 
Whenever I made any observation that looked like 
a challenge to controversy, he would smile, shake 
his head, and say nothing : by which I understood 
he could say much if he thought proper. The 
subject therefore, insen^bVy cY^xv^'^i^ l\wcw ^^ 
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business of antiquity to that which brought us both 
to the fair. Mine, I told him, was to sell a horse ; 
and) very luckily indeed, his was to buy one, for 
one of his tenants. My horse was soon produced^ 
and, in fine, we struck a bargain. Nothing now 
remained but to pay me, and he accordingly pulled 
out a thirty pound note, and bid me change it* 
Not being in a capacity of complying with his de- 
mand, he ordered his footman to be called upi 
who made his appearance in a very genteel livery, 
" Here, Abraham,'* cried he, " go and get gold 
for this. You'll do it at neighbour Jackson's, or 
any where." While the fellow was gone, he en- 
tertained me with a pathetick harangue on the 
great scarcity of silver, which I undertook to 
improve, by deploring also the great scarcity 
of gold ; so that, by the time Abraham return- 
ed, we had both agreed, that money was never 
so hard to be come at as now. Abraham re- 
amed to inform us, that he had been over the 
whole fair, and could not get change, though 
he had offered half a crown for doing it. This 
. was a very great disappointment to us all : but 
the old gentleman having paused a little, asked 
me if I knew one Solomon Flamborough in my 
part of the country. Upon replying that he was 
my next door neighbour : ^ If that be the case, 
then/' returned he> "1 believe 'wt^halldeaL You 
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shall have a draught upon him^ payable at sight ; 
and> let me tell yoU) he is as warm a man as any 
within five miles round him. Honest Solomon * 
and I have been acquainted for many years toge- 
ther. I remember I always beat him at three 
jumps ; but he could hop upon one leg further than 
!•'' A draught upon my neighbour was to me the 
Same as money ; for I was sufficiently convinced 
of his ability. The draught was signed, and put 
into my hands, and Mr. Jenkinson, the old gentle- 
man, his man Abraham, and my horse, old Black- 
berry, trotted off, very well pleased with each 
ether. 

After a short interval, being left to reflection^ ' 
I began to recollect that I had done wrong, in 
taking a draught from a stranger; and so prudent- 
ly resolved upon foHowing the purchaser, and 
having back my horse. But this was now too late. 
I therefore made directly homewards, resolving to 
get the draught changed into money at my friend's^ 
as &st as possible. I found my honest neighbour 
smoking his pipe at his own door, and informing 
him that 1 had a small bill upon him, he read it 
tmce over. " You can read the name, I suppose/' 
cried I, " Ephraim Jenkinson.'' " Yes," returned 
he, ^' the name is written plain enough, and I know "' 
the gentleman too, the greatest ta'&c^ \xx\^^\ ^^ 
canopy of heaven. Tids ia tVie verf «mii^ ^qiss^^ 
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who sold us the spectacles. Was he not a venera- 
ble looking man, vrith gray hair, and no flaps to 
his pocketholes? And did he not talk a long string 
of learning, about Greek, and cosmogony, and the 
world ?'* To this I replied with a groan.-—" Ay,** 
condnued he, " he has but that one piece of learn- 
ing in the world, and he always talks it away, 
whenever he finds a scholar in company : but I 
know the rogue, and will catch him yet.** 

Though I was already sufficiently mortified, my 
greatest struggle was to come, in fiicing my wife 
and daughters. No truant was ever more afraid 
of returning to school, there to behold the master*s 
visage, than I was of going home* I was deter* 
mined, however, to anticipate their fury, by first 
foiling into a passion myself. 

But, alas ! upon entering, I found the family 
no way disposed for battle. My wife and girls 
were all in tears ; Mr. Thomhill having been there, 
that day, to inform them, that their journey to 
town was entirely over ; the two ladies, having 
heard reports of us from some malicious person 
about us. were that day set out for London. He 
could neither discover the tendency, nor the author 
o£ these ; but, whatever they might be, or who- 
ever might have broached them, Vve coutinued to 
assure our family of lus friendahV^ 'dxvd ^xoXfcOaaxi% 
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I found) therefore, that thef bore my disappoint- 
ment with great resignation ; as it was eclipsed in 
the greatness of their own. But what perplexed 
us most was, to think who could be so base as to 
asperse the character of a family so harmless as 
ours, too humble to excite envy> and too inoffen- 
sive to create disgust. 



CHAPTER XV. 



ALL XS« BVRCRBLL's VXLLAVY AT ONCB DBTBCTED. 
TBS FOLLY OF BBZNG OVBRWrSB. 



THAT evening, and part of the following 
day) was en* ployed in fruitless attempts to discover 
our enemies* Scarce a &mily in the neighbour- 
hood but incurred our suspicions ; and each of ud 
Jiad reasons for our opinion, best known to our* 
selves. As we were in this perplexity, one of our 
little boys, who had been« playing abroad, brought 
in a letter-case, which he found on the gp*een. It 
was quickly known to belong to Mr. BurcHell, with 
whom it had been seen, and, upon examination, 
contained some hints upon different subjects : but 
what particularly engaged our attention was a seal- 
ed note, superscribed : The cofiy of a letter to be 
€ens iQ the UuUei at TAom/dil Cattle. It instantly 
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occurred) that he was the base informer, and we 
deliberated whether the note should not be broke 
open. I was against it ; but Sophia, who said she 
was sure, that of all men, he would be the last to 
be guilty of so much baseness, insisted upon its 
being read. In this she was seconded by the rest 
of the family, and, at their joint solicitation, I 
read as follows : 

^^ Ladies, 
" The bearer will sufficiently satisfy you as to the 
person from whom this comes : one, at least the 
friend of innocence, and ready to prevent its being 
seduced. I am informed, for a truth, that you 
have some intention of bringing two young ladies 
to town, whom I have some knowledge of, under 
the character of companions. As I would neither 
have simplicity imposed upon, nor virtue contami- 
nated, I must offer it as my opinion, that the im- 
propriety of such a step will be attended with dan- 
gerous consequences. It has never been my way to 
treat the infamous or the lewd with severity ; nor 
should I now have taken this method of explaining 
myself, or reproving folly, did it not aim at guilt* 
Take, therefore, the admonition of a friend, and 
seriously reflect on the consequences of introducing 
infamy and vice into retreats where peace and 
innocence have hitherto resided.'* 
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Our doubts were now at an end* There seem- 
ed, indeed, something applicable to both sides in 
this letter, audits censures might as well be refer- 
red to those to whom it was written, sts to us : but 
the malicious meaning was obvious, and we went 
no further. My wife had scarce patience to hear 
n>e to the end ; but railed at the writer with un- 
restrained resentment. Olivia was equally severe ; 
and Sophia seemed perfectly amazed at his base- 
ness. As for my part, it appeared to me one of 
the vilest instances of unprovoked ingratitude I 
had met with ; nor could I account for it in any 
other manner, than by imputing it to his desire of 
detaining my youngest daughter in the country, 
to have the more frequent opportunities of an in- 
terview. In this manner we all sat ruminating 
upon schemes of vengeance, when our other little 
boy came running in to tell us, that Mr. Burchell 
^as approaching at the other end of the field. It 
is easier to conceive than describe the compli- 
cated sensations which are felt from the pain of a 
recent injury, and the pleasure of approaching 
vengeance. Though our intentions were only to 
upbraid him with his ingratitude, yet it was re- 
solved to do it in a manner that would be perfectly 
cutting. For this purpose, we agreed to meet 
him with our usual smiles, to chat in the beginning 
with more than ordinary kindness, to amuse him 
a little ; and then, in the midsX oi \\i^ ?i"axxwx^^ 
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^aliUi to burst upon him like an earthquake^ and. 
overwhelm him with the sense of his own baseness. 
This being resolved upon, my wife undertook to 
manage the business herself, as she really had 
some talents for such an undertaking. We saw 
him approach. He entered, drew a chair, and sat 
down. — " A fine day, Mr. Burchell." — " A very 
fine day, doctor ; though I fancy we shall have 
some rain, by the shooting of my corns.**-—" The 
shooting of your horns I" cried my wife, in a loud 
fit of laughter ; and then asked pardon for being 
fond of a joke. — ^" Dear madam,** replied he, " I 
pardon you with all my heart ; for I protest I should 
not have thought it a joke, had you not told me.** 
— " Perhaps not, sir," cried my wife, winking at 
us ; " and yet, I d^re say, you can tell us how 
many jokes go to an ounce." — ^^ I fancy, madam,** 
returned Burchell, " you have been reading a jest 
book this morning, that ounce of jokes is so very 
good a conceit ; and yet, madam, I had rather see 
half an ounce of understanding.*' — ^' I believe you 
might,** cried my wife, still smiling at us, though 
the laugh was against her ; " and yet I have seen 
some men pretend to understanding, that have 
very little." — ^" And no doubt,*' replied her anta- 
gonist, " you have known ladies set up for wit that 
h:*d none." — I quickly began to find, that my wife 
was likely to gain but little at tlxVs \>w^\\\^'?»^ \ ^«i\ 

I. 
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resolved to treat him in a style of more severity 
myself. << Both wit and understanding/' cried I^ 
" are trifles, without integrity. It is that which 
gives value to every character. The ignorant 
peasant, without fault, is greater than the philo- 
sopher with many : for what is genius or courage 
without a heart ! jin honest man is the noblest 
work of God.** 

'^ I always held that hackneyed maxim of 
Pope,** returned Mr. Burchell, " "as very unwor* 
thy a man of genius, and a base desertion of his 
own superiority. As the reputation of books is 
raised, not by their freedom from defect, but 
the greatness of their beauties ; so should that of 
men be prized, not for their exemption from 
fault, but the size of those virtues they are pos- 
sessed of* The scholar may want prudence, 
the statesman may have pride, and the champion 
ferocity ; but shall we prefer to these the low me- 
chanlck, who laboriously plods on through life, 
without censure or applause ? We might as 
well prefer the tame, correct paintings pf the 
Flemish school, to the erroneous, but sublime 
animations of the Roman pencil*" 

" Sir,'* replied I, " your present observation 
Is justf when there are shVnuv^ \\.rlues and mi- 
riutc defects; but when it «pv^^T*^ v\\ax ^«^^. 
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rices are opposed in the same mind to as ex- 
traordinary virtues^ such a character deserves con- 
tempt* 



L." 



" Perhaps,** cried he, " there may be some 
such monsters as you describe, of great vices 
joined to great virtues ; yet, in my progress 
through life, I never yet found one instance of 
their existence* On the contrary, I have ever per- 
ceived, that, where the mind was capacious, the 
affections were good. And, indeed, Providence 
seems kindly our friend in this particular, thus 
to debilitate the understanding, where the heart 
is corrupt, and diminish the power, where there 
is the will to do mischief* This rule seems to 
extend even to other animals. The little vermin 
race are ever treacherous, cruel, and cowardly : 
whilst those endowed with strength and power* 
are generous, brave, and gentle,' 



»» 



" These observations sound well,** returned I ; 
^ and yet it would be easy, this moment, to point 
out a man/* and I fixed my eye stead&stly upon 
him, ^^ whose head and heart form a most detesta- 
ble contrast. Ay, sir,'* continued I, raising my 
voice, ^^ and I am glad to have this opportunity 
of detecting him in the midst of his fancied secu- 
ritj. Do you know this, sir, lYvi^ -^oci^iLfc^wJfeJ^-** 
— ^^ Yes, sir,*' returned he, VitYi a iaTO o^ Vck^- 

1 
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netrable assurance, ^^ that pocketbook is mine ; 
and I am glad you have found it.*'—- <^ And do you 
know," cried I, " this letter ? Nay, never falter, 
man ; but look me full in the face. I say, do you * 
know this letter ?•'—** That letter ?" returned he ; 
" yes ; it was I that wrote that letter.**—" And 
how could you,'* said I, " so basely, so ungrate- 
fully, presume to write this letter ?"— " And how 
came you,*' replied he, with looks of unparalleled 
effrontery, " so basely to presume to break open 
this letter ? Don't you know^now, I could hang you 
all for this ? All that I have to do, is to swear at 
the next justice's, that you have been guilty of 
breaking open the lock of my pocketbook, and 
so hang you all up at his door." This piece of 
unexpected insdence raised me to such ^ pitch, 
that I could scarce govern my passion. " Un* 
grateful wretch, begone i and no longer pollute 
my dwelling with thy baseness. Begone ! and ne* 
ver let me see thee again. Go from my doors ; 
and the only punishment I wish thee, is an alarm* 
ed conscience, which will be a sufficient tprmen* 
tor!" So saying, I threw him his pocketbook, 
which he took up with a smile, and, shutting the 
clasps with the utmost composure, left us, quite 
astonished at the serenity of his assurance. My 
wife was particularly enraged, that nothing could 
make him angry, or make Vam ^^^tci ^<^Vv9ccEv<td oC 
his viiianies. ^* My dear,** cAed 1> ^iSi^^ xo c-5\to 
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those passions that had been raised too high among 
us, ^^ we are not to be surprised, that bad men 
want shame. They only blush at being detected 
in doing good ; but glory in their vices*** 

" Guilt and Shame,'* says the allegory, ** were 
at first companions, andi in the beginning of their 
journey, inseparably kept together. But their 
union was soon found to be disagreeable, and 
inconvenient to both. Guilt gave Shame frequent 
uneasiness ; and Shame often betrayed the secret 
conspiracies of Guilt. After long disagreement, 
therefore, they at length consented to part for 
ever. Guilt boldly walked forward alone, to over- 
take Fate^ th^t went before, iti the shape of an 
executioner : but Shame being naturally timorous, 
returned back to keep company ^th Virtue^ 
which, in the beginning of their joiimic^, they had 
•left behind. Thu^, my children, after men have 
travelled through a fbw stages in vice, shame for«> 
sakes them, and returns back to wait upon the 
few virtues they have still remaining*'* 



X. 2 



CHAPTER XVI. 



THE FAMILY USE ART, WHICH IS OPPOSED WITH 

8TIX.I* GREATER. 



WHATEVER might have been Sophia's 
sensations, the rest of the family was easily con- 
soled for Mr. Burchell's absence, by the company 
of our lan41ord, whose visits now 'became more 
frequent, and longer. Though he had been dis^ 
appointed in procuring my daughters the amuse- 
ments of the town, as he designed, he took every 
opportunity of supplying them with those little 
recreations which our retirement would admit of. 
He usually came in the morning ; and, while my 
son and I followed our occupations abroad, he sat 
with the family at home, and amused them, by 
describing the town, with every part of which he 
was particularly acquainted. H^ co\3\d xe^^^x. ^\ 
the observations that were te\.«i\^d m ^^ ^xxgo^-* 
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phere of the playhouses ; and had all the good 
things of the high wits by rote, long^ before they 
made their way into the jest books. The intervals^ 
between conversation, were employed in teaching 
my daughters piquet, or sometimes in setting my 
two little ones to box, to make them sharfi^ as he 
called it : but the hopes of ha\ing him for a son- 
in-law, in some measure, blinded us to all his 
imperfections. It must be owned, that my wife 
]a\d a thousand schemes to«entrap Him; or, to 
speak it more tenderly, used every art, to magnify 
the merit of her daughter. If the cakes at tea eat 
short and crisp, they were made by Olivia. If the 
gooseberry wine was well knit, the gooseberries 
were of her gathering. It was her fingers which 
gave the pickles their peculiar green. And, in the 
composition of a pudding, it was her judgment 
that mixed the ingredients. Then the poor woman 
would sometimes tell the squire, that she thought 
him and Olivia extremely of a size, and would bid 
both stand up, to see which was tallest; These 
instances of cunning, which she thought impene- 
trable, yet which every body saw through, were 
very pleasing to our benefactor, who gave, every 
day, some new proofs of his passion, which, though 
they had not arisen to proposals of marriage, yet, 
we thought, fell but little short of it ; and hU 
slowness was attributed, 8otnLel\ta^^X»ti'afiC\N^^sa^^- 
/uiness, and sometimes to Voa fc«c oS. ^«5;\Letos^ 
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bb uncle. . An occurrence^ howetcf, which 
happened soon after, put it beyodd a doubt, that 
he designed to become ode of our family. My wife 
€Y6n regarded it as an absolute promise* 

' My wife and daughters happening to return ^ 
visit to neighbour Flamborough's, found that fam}9» 
ly h$id lately got tb^ir pictures drawn by a limner^ 

-irho travelled the country, and took likenesses 
for fifteen shillings /i head* As this family and 
ours had long a sort of rivalry, in point of taste, 
our spirit took the alarm at this stolen march upon 
lis ; and, notwithstanding all I could say (and 1 
said much) it was resolved that we should have our 
pictures done too« Having, therefoi*e, engaged the 
limner, for what could I do ! our next deliberation 
was, to show the superiority of our taste in the at- 
^tudes. As for our neighbour's family, there 
were seven of them, and they were drawn with 
seven oranges; a thing quite out of taste ; no va« 
riety in life ; no composition in the world. We 
desired to have something in a brighter style; 
and, after many debates, at length came to a unani* 
xnous resolution of being drawn together, in one 
large, historical family piece. This would be cheap- 
er ; since one frame would serve for all ; and it 
would be infinitely more genteel ; for all families 

o£ any taste were now drawn \n \Xv« ^9ixf\^ Tcvaa\tv^« 
-As we did iiot immediately reco\\ecX«^\5^XwK.A 
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subject to hit us^ we were icon tented each withlhev 
ing drawn as independent his$ori(^ figures* My 
wife desired to be represented as Venus ;, alid dio 
painter was desired not to be. too^ frugal .of .fais 
diamoiids in her stomacher and {lair. UeK) t^d 
Uttle ones were to be as Cupids by her side^;. while 
I> In my gown and band) was to present her with 
my books on the Whistonian controversy* OUvid 
would be drawn as an Amazon, sitting upon a>bank 
of flowers, dressed in a green Joseph, xichly laced 
with gold, BXkd a whip in her hand. Sophia was 
to be a shepherdess, with as many sheep as the 
painter could put in for nothing : and Modes ; was 
to be dressed 6ut with a hat and white feather. Oar 
taste so much pleased the squire, that he insisted on 
being put in as one of the family, in th^ character 
of Alexander the gteatt &t Olivia's feet. This 
was considered by us fdl, aa an indication of his 
desire to be introduced into the &mily ; nor cduld 
we refuse his request* The painter was, there^ 
fore, set to work ; uid^ as he wrought with assi* 
duity and expediUon, in less than four daya tht 
whole was com^eted.^ Thepieck was large.; lund 
k must be qwhed, he did not spate his colours i 
fcr which my wife gave him gteat .enconiiuma^ ^ 
We were all perfectly satisfied with his pecfoim* 
ance;but an unfortunate circumstance had n6t 
ocpurred tiUtke picture Wai &x\Va\i^^^ Vwa^-^oait 
struck iiBmtk dismay. It wsl% to ^ct^ VwSs^v>i80^ 
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we had no place in the house to fix it* How we 
I all came to disregard so material a pointy is incoh-. 
ceivable ; but certain it is, we had been all greatly 
remiss. The picture, therefore, instead of gratify- 
ing our vanity, as we hoped,, leaned, in a lAost 
mortifying manner, against the kitchen wall, where 
the canvass was stretched and painted, much too 
large to be got through any of the doors, and the 
jest of all our neighbours* One compared it to 
Robinson Crusoe's longboat, too large to be re- 
moved. Another thought it more resembled a reel 
in a bottle; some wondered how it could be got 
out; but still more were amazed how it ever got 
in* 

But though it excited the ridicule of some, it 
effectually raised more malicious suggestions in 
many. The squire's portrait being found united 
with ours, was an honour too great to escape envy* 
Scandalous whispers began to circulate at our ex- 
pense, and our tranquillity was continually disturb- 
ed by persons who came as friends, to tell us what 
was sud of us by enemies. These reports we 
always f esented with becoming spirit ; but scandal 
ever improves by opposition. We once again, 
therefore, entered into a consultation upon obviating 
the malice of our enemies ; and at last came to a 
reaolutioBy which had too tn\ic\i cuntun^ to jgive 
'ne entire satisAiction* Itw%stku&. MQUt^tixisA.- 
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pal object was^ to discoyer the honour of Mn 
Thornhiirs addresses^ my wife undertook to sound 
him, by pretending to ask his advice> in the choice 
of a husband for her eldest daughter* If this was not 
found sufficient to induce him to a declaration, it vras 
then resolved to terrify him with a rival. To this 
last step, however, I would by no means give my 
consent, till Olivia gave me the most solemn assu* 
ranees, that she would' marry the person provided 
to rival him upon this occasion, if he did not pre« 
vent it, by taking her himself* Such was the 
scheme laid, which, though I did not strenuously 
oppose, I did not entirely approve. 

The next time, therefore, that Mr. Thomhill 
came to see us, my girls took care to be out of 
the way, in order to give their mamma an oppor- 
tunity of putting her scheme in execution ; but 
they only retired to the next room, from Whence 
they could overhear the whole conversation. My 
wife artfully introduced it, by obsemng, that one 
of the Miss Flamboroughs was like to have a Very 
good match of it, in Mr* Spanker. To this the 
squire assenting, she proceeded to remark, that 
they who had warm fortunes were always sure of 
getting good husbands : ''But Heaven help,'* con- 
tinued she, '' the girls that have none. What sig- 
nifies beauty, Mr. Thornh\i\> ot ^\\^\. «\jssmS\k^ 

all the virtue, and aU tht qNwiSMv^^^^'^^ "^ "^^ 
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wd^^iiktbiii 9gQLof self-interest? It is not what 
is she? but» ;^hat h^ she ? is all the cry J* 

* f 

^ Madam»" returned he, " I highly approve 
the lustier as well as the novelty: of yoijr remfirks 5 
and if I were a kityg, it should- be otherwise. It 
Sjioutd then, indeed, be fine limes with the girls 
without fortunes. Our two young ladies shpuld be 
&e thVAt for whom I would pi^vide*" 

*^ Ah, siV,** returned my wife, " you are pleased 
fobe &cetious : but I wish I were a queen ; and . 
~ then I know wheremy eldest daughter should look 
for a husband. But now that you have put it into 
my head, seriously, Mr. Thomhill, can't you re- 
commend me a proper husband for her ? She is 
now/ nineteen years old, well grown, and wellf 
educated, and, in my humble opinion, does not 
want for parts.'* 

" Madami," replied he, " if I were to chooscf 
, I Avtiuld find out a person possessed of every ac- 
complishment that can make an angel happy* 
One with prudence, fortune, taste, and sincerity. 
Such, madam, would be, in my opinion, the proper 
husband." « Ay, sir," said she, « but do you 
know of any such person ?*' — ^^ No, madam," re- 
tumed Ae, /^it is impossible to know any person 
that deserves to be her husbands SW^A.00 ^jt^^v^ 
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ti*easure for one man's possession : she's a goddess. 
Upon my souly I speak what I think, she's an an- 
gel."—" Ah ! Mr. Thomhill, you only flatter my 
poor girl. But we have been thinking of marrying 
her to one of your tenants, whose mother is lately 
dead, and who wants a manager. You know whom 
I mean, farmer Williams; a warm man, Mr. 
Thomhill, able to give her good bread ; and who 
has several dmes made her proposals" (which was 
actually the case) : " but, sir," concluded she, " I 
should be glad to have your approbation of our 
choice."—" How, madam I" replied he, " my ap- 
probation ! My approbation of such a choice ! Ne- 
ver. What ! sacrifice so much beauty, and sense, 
and goodness, to a creature insensible of the bles- 
sing ! Excuse me, I can never approve of such a 
piece of injustice : and I have my reasons."— 
" Indeed, sir," cried Deborah, " if you have your 
reasons, that's another affair : but I should be glad 
to know those reasons." " Excuse me, madam," 
returned he, they lie too deep for discovery," lay- 
ing his hand upon his bosom : " they remain bu- 
ried, rivetted here." 

After he was gone, upon general consultation, 
we could not tell what to make of these line senti- 
ments. Olivia considered them as instances of the 
most exalted passion ; but I was not c^vu.t^ %^.^'d3^-> 
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guine. It seemed to me pretty plain, that they 
had more of love than matrimony in them. Yet, 
whatever they might portend, it was resolved to 
prosecute the scheme of farmer Williams, who, 
from my daughter's first appearance in the coun- 
try, had psdd her his addresses* 



CHAPTER XVII. 



8CAKCS ANY VIRTUE FOUND TO RESIST THE POWER 
OF LONG AND PLEASING TEMPTATION. 



AS I only studied my child's real happiness^ 
the assiduity of Mr* Williams pleased me ; as he 
was in easy circumstances, pAident, and sincere. 
It required but very little encouragement to revive 
his former passion ; so that in an evening or two, 
he and Mr. ThornhiU met at our house, and sur- 
veyed each other for sonje time with looks of anger: 
but Williams owed his landlord no rent, and little 
regarded his indignation. Olivia, on her side, acted 
the coquette to perfection, if that might be called 
acting, which was her real character, pretending 
to lavish all her tenderness on her new lover. 
Mr. ThornhiU appeared quite dejected at this 
preference, and with a pensivb , air took leave ; 
though I own it puzzled me to find bita «o isvnx^Vw 
in pain, as he appeared to be, viYictv Yv^ >^ >^ ^'^s^ 
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ills power so easily to remove the caqsei by de- 
claring an honourable passion. But whatever un- 
easiness he seemed to endure, it could easily be 
perceived that Olivia's anguish was still greater. 
After any of these interviews between her lovers, 
of which there were several, she usually retired 
to soliUide, and there indulged her grief* It was 
in such a situation 1 found her one evening) after 
she had been for some time supporting a fictitious 
gayety. " You now see, my child," said I, " that 
your confidence in Mr. Thornhill*s passion was all 
a dreatQ. He permits the rivalry of another, 
every way his inferiour, though he knows it lies 
in his power to secure you to himself, by a candid 
declaration."—" Yes, papa," returned she ; " but 
he has his reasons fbr this delay ; I know he has. 
The sincerity of his looks and words convinces 
me of his real esteem. A short time, I hope, 
will discover the geoerositj^ of his sentiments^ 
and convince j^ou, that my opinion of him has 
been more just than yours."—" Olivia, my dar- 

^ ling," returned I, " every scheme that has been 
hitherto pursued, to compel him to a declaration, 
bias been proposed and planned by yourself ; nor 
can you in thei^least say that I have constrained 
you. But you must not suppose, my dear, that I 
will ever be instrumental in suffering his honest 
liral to be the dupe of your ill placed passion. 

Whatever time you requue to bm^ ^out imcv^^ 
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admirer to an explanation, shall be granted ; but, 
at the expiration of that term, if he is still regard- 
less, I must absolutely insist, that honest Mr. Wil- 
liams shall be rewarded for his fidelity. The 
character which I have hitherto supported in life, 
demands this from me : and my tenderness as a 
parent, shall never influence my integrity as a 
man. Name then your day. Let it be as distant 
as you think proper : apd, in the mean time, take 
care to let Mr. Thomhi!ll know the exact time on 
which I design delivering you up to another. If 
he really loves you, his own good sense will readily 
suggest, that there is but one method alone to pre- 
vent hb losing you for ever.'*— This proposal, 
which she could not avoid considering as perfectiy 
just, was readily agreed to. ' She again renewed 
her most positive promise of marrying Mr. Wil- 
liams, in case of the other's insensibility ; and, at 
the next opportunity, in Mr. Thomhill's presence, 
that day month was fixed upon for her nuptials 
with his rival* 

Such vigorous proceedings seemed to redouble 
Mr. Thomhill's anxiety. But what OHvia really 
felt gave me some uneasiness. In this struggle,^* 
between prudence and passion, her vivacity quitcv/^^' 
forsook her, and every opportunity of solitude was 
sought and spent in tears. On^ ^^^Vi.^^^*^^^^^^:^ v 

m2 
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but Mr. Thornhill made no efforts to restrain her 
nuptials. The succeeding week he was still assi* 
duous, but not more open. On the third, he dis- 
continued his visits entirely ; and, instead of my 
daughter testifying any impatience, as I expectedf 
she seemed to retain a pensive tranquillity, which 
I looked upon as resignation. For my own parti 
I was now sincerely pleased with thinking, that 
my child was going to be secured in a continuance 
of competence and peace, and frequently applaud*^ 
ed her resolution, in preferring happiness to osten- 
tation. It was within about four days of her 
intended nuptials, that my little family, at night, 
were gathered round a charming fire, telling sto- 
ries of the past, and laying schemes for the future. 
Busied in forming a thousand projects, and laugh- 
ing at whatever folly came uppermost, ^^ WeU, 
Moses," cried I, "'we shall soon, my boy, have a 
wedding in the family. What is your opinion of 
matters and things in general ?*'-^" My opinion, 
father, is, that all things go on very well ; and I 
was just now thinking, that, when sister Livy is 
married to farmer Willianis, we shall tlien have 
the loan of his cider press and brewing tubs for 
nothing."—" That we shall, Moses," cried I, " and 
he will sing us Death and the Lady, to raise our 
spirits, into the bargain."-—" He has taught that 
song to our fiick," cried Moses ; " and I think he 
S:o€8 through it very prel\i\y."— ^^lio^^Vv^^^V* 
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cried I, << then let us have it. Where's Httle Dick? 
let him up with it boldly.'*— J'^ My brother Dick," 
cried Bill, my youngest, " is just gone out with 
sister Livy ; but Mr. Williams has taught me two 
songs, and I'll sing them for you, papa. Which 
song do you choose, the Dying Swan, or the JElegy 
on the Death of a mad Dog ^"— « The elegy, child, 
by all means," said I ; " I never heard that yet : 
and Deborah, my life, grief you know is dry. Let 
us have a bottle of the best gooseberry wine to 
keep up our spirits. I have wept so much at all 
sorts of elegies, of late, that, without an enlivening 
glass, I am sure this will overcome me ; and So* 
phy, love, take your guitar, and thrum in with the 
boy a little.". 

AN ELEGY 

ON THE BEATH OF A MAD DO^. 

GOOD people all, of every sort. 

Give ear unto my song : 
And, if you find it wonderous ^hort. 

It cannot hold you long. 

In Isling^n there was a man. 

Of whom the world might say. 
That still a godly race he ran. 

Whene'er he went to pta-y. 
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' A kind and gentle heart he had. 
To comfort friends and foes. 
The naked every day he clad. 
When he put on his clothes. 

And in that town a dog was found. 

As many dogs there be. 
Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, andhound^ 

And curs of low degree. 

This dog and man at first were friends i 

But, when a pique began. 
The dog, to gain some private ends. 

Went mad, and bit the man. 

Around, from all the neighbouring streets, 
The wondering neighbours ran. 

And swore the dog had lost his wits. 
To bite 80 good a man. 

The wound it seemed both sore and sad. 

To every Christian eye : 
And while they swore the dog was mad. 

They swore the man would die. 

But soon a wonder came to light. 
That showed the rogues they lied ; 

The man recovered of the bite. 
The dog it was that died. 
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" A very good boy, Bill, upon my "^rord ; «nd 
an elegy that may truly be called triigical* Comei 
my children, here's Bill's healthy and may he obe 
4ay be a bishop." 

" With all my heart," cried my wife ; " and 
if he but preaches as well as he sings, I make no 
doubt of him* The most of his &mily, by the 
mother's side, could sing a good song. It was a 
common saying in our country, that the family of 
the Blenkinsops could never look straight before 
them ; nor the Hugginsons blow out a candle : 
that there were none of the Grograms but could 
aing a song ; or of the Marjorams but could tell a 
story."—** However that be," cried I, " the most 
vulgar ballad of them all generally pleases me 
better than the fine modem odes, and things that 
petrify us in a single stanza ; productions that we 
at once detest and praise. Put the glass to your 
brother, Moses* The great fault of these elegiasts 
is, that they are in despair for griefs that give the 
sensible part of mankind very little psdn. A lady 
loses her muff, her £in, or her lapdog, and so the 
ailly poet runs home to versify the disaster.!' 

** That may be the mode," cried Moses, ^ in 
sublitner compositions ; but the Ranelagh songa 
tiiat come down to us, are perfectly €aLtniU9s^ «Si4. 
all cast in the same mould* Co^i Tiise«X% T^5^1% 



130 THE VICAR OF 

and they hold a dialogue together ; he gives her a 
fairing to put in her hair, and she presents him 
with a nosegay ; and then they go together to 
church, where they give good advice to young 
nymphs and swains, to get married as fast as they 
^an.** 

" And very good advice, too,*' cried I: " and 
I am told there is not a place in the world where 
advice can be given with so much propriety as 
there ; for, as it persuades us to marry, it also fur- 
nishes us with a wife ; and, surely, that must be 
an excellent market, my boy, where we are told 
what we want, and supplied with it when wanting/' 

** Yes, sir,** returned Moses, " and I know but 
of two such markets for wives in Europe ; Rane- 
lagh in England, and Fontarabia in Spiain. The 
Spanish market is open once a year; but our 
English wives are saleable every night/*. 

** You are right, my boy,*' cried his mother ; 
^ Old England is the only place in the world for 
husbands to get wives."—" And for wives to ma- 
nage their husbands,** interrupted I. ** It is a pro- 
verb abroad, that if a bridge were built across the 
sea, all the ladies of the continent would come 
over to take pattern from ours ; for there are no 
$ucb wives in Europe as out o^wn^** 
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^^ But let us have one bottle more^ Deborah) 
my life ; and Moses, ^ve us a good song* What 
thanks do we not owe to Heaven, for thus bestow- 
ing tranquillity, health, and competence ? I think 
myself happier now than the greatest monarch 
upon earth. He has no such fireside, nor such 
pleasant faces about it* Yes, Deborah, we are now 
growing old ; but the evening of our life is likely 
to be happy. We are descended from ancestors 
that knew no stain, and we shall leave a good an4^ 
virtuous race of children behind us. While we 
live, they will be our support and our pleasure 
here, and, when we die, they will transmit our 
honour untainted to po^erity* Come, my son, 
we wait for a song. Let us have a chorus. But 
where isjaf darling Olivia ? That little cherub's 
voice is always sweetest in the concert.**— Just as 
I spoke, Dick came running in ; ^< O papa! papa! 
she is gone from us ! she is gone from us ! my 
sister Livy is gone from us for ever !'* — " Gone, 
child !" — ^" Yes, she is gone off with two gentle- . 
men in a post chaise; and one of them kissed 
her, and said he would die for her ; and she cried 
very much, and was for coming back ; but he per* 
suaded her again, and she went into the chaise, 
and said: " O what will my poor papa do, when he 
knows I am undone !'* — •" Now, then,** cried I, 
" my children, go and be miscvaXA^ •, ^ot ^^ ^^. 
never enjoy one hour ^ore. And O Tcivj 'ft^v^^^^ 
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everlasting fury Ught upon him and his !— -thus to 
Tcib me of my child ! — And sure it will, for talking 
back my sweet innocmit that I was leading up to 
heaven. Such sincerity as my child was possess- 
ed of! But all our earthjy happiness is now over* 
Goy my children, go and be miserable and inia* 
mous ; for my heart is broken within me !**— . 
** Father," cried my son, " is this your fortitude ?" 
—<< Fortitude* child 1 Yes, he shall see I have 
fortitude ! Bring me my pistols. 1*11 pursue the 
tndtor* While he id on earth I'll pursue him« 
Old as I am, he shall find I can sting him yet* 
The villain ! the perfidious villain !"-— I had by thift 
time reached down my pfotols, when my poor wife, 
whose passions were not so strong as mine, caught 
me in her arms^— '^^ My dearest, dearest husband," 
cried she, *< the bible is the only weapon that is fit 
for your old hands now. Open that, my love,, and 
read our anguish into patience : for she has vilely 
deceived us." " Indeed, sir," resumed my soUf 
after a pause, ^* your rage is too violent, and unbe- 
coming. You should be my mother's comforter, 
and you increase her pain. It ill suited you and 
your reverend character, thus to curse your greatest 
enemy. You should not have cursed him, villain as 
he is."—" I did not curse him, chUd, did I ?"— 
" Indeed, sir, you did ; you cursed him twice." 
— '^ Then may Heaven forgive me and him, if I 
did. And now, my sou, I stt \x.\i^'&xMst^ \>\^3cw 
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human benevolence, that first taught us to bless our 
enemies ! Biest be, his holy name for all the good 
he hath given, and for that he hath taken away* 
But it is not, it is not a small distress that can 
wring tears from these old eyes, that have not 
wept for so many years. My child!— To undo 
my darling ! May confusion seize— Heaven forgive 
me ; what am I about to say ! You may remember, 
my love, how good she was, and how charming. 
Till this vile moment, all her care was to make 
us happy. Had she but died 1 But she is gone y 
the honour of our family contaminated ; and I must 
look out for hapinness in other worlds than here* 
But, my child, you saw them go off ? perhaps he 
forced her away. If he forced her, she may yet 
be innocent."—" Ah, no, sir," cried the child ; 
^ he only kissed her, and called her his angel, and 
she wept very much, and leaned upon his arm, 
and they drove off very fast." — ^" She's an ungrate- 
ful creature," cried my wife, who could scarce 
speak for weeping, " to use us thus. She never 
had the least constraint put upon her affections. 
The vile strumpet has basely deserted her pa- 
rents without any provocation^-thus to bring your 
gray hairs to'^the grave, and I must shortly fol- 
low." 

N 
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In^this manner that nighty the first of our real 
misfortunes, was spent in the bitterness of com- 
plaint, and ill supported sallies of enthusiasm. I 
determined, however, to find out our betrayer, 
wherever he was, and reproach his baseness. 
The next morning, we missed our wretched child 
at breakfast, where she used to give life an j cheerr 
fulness to us all. My wife, as before, attempted 
to ease lier heart by reproaches. ." Never,'* cried 
she, ^^ shall that vilest stain of our family again 
darken these harmless doors. I will never call 
her daughter more* No ; let the strumpet live 
with her vile seducer. She may bring us to shame ; 
but she shall never more deceive us." 

« Wife," said I, « do not talk thus hardly. 
My detestation of her guilt is as great as yours ; 
but ever shall this house, and this heart, be open 
to a poor, returning, repentant sinner. The sooner 
she returns from her transgression, the more wel* 
come shall she be to me* For the first time, the 
very best may err ; art may persuade, and novelty 
spread out its charm* .The first fault is the child 
of simplicity ; but every other, the offspring of 
guilt. Yes ; the wretched creatur^ shall be wel- 
come to this heart, and this Jiouse, though stained 
with ten thousand vices* I will again hearken to 
the musick of her voice ; again will I hang fondly 
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en her bosomy if I find but repentance there* My 
son, bring hither my bible and my staff. I wUi 
pursue her, wherever she is ; and though I can- 
not save her from shamC) I may prevent the con* 
tinuance of iniquity." 



CHAPTER XVIII. 



THE PURSUIT or A-FATHER TO RECLAIM A LOST 

CHILD TO VIRTUE. 



THOUGH the child could not describe the 
gentleman's person who handed his sister into the 
post chaise, yet my suspicions fell entirely upon 
iiur young landlord, whose character for such in- 
trigues was but too well known. I therefore 
dlirected my steps towards Thornhiil Castle, re- 
solving to upbraid him, and, if possible, to bring 
back my daughter. But, before I had reached his 
seat, I was met by one of my parishioners, who 
said he saw a young lady, resembling my daugh- 
ter, in a post chaise with a gentleman, whom, by 
the description, 1 could only guess to be Mr. Bur- 
chell, and that they drove very fast. This infor- 
mation^ however, did by no means satisfy me* I 
therefore went to the young sqvar«;*^> wa^^^ VXv^m^ 
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it was yet early, insisted upon seeing him im^ 
mediately. He soon appeared, with the most 
open, familiar air, and seemed perfectly amazed 
at my daughter's elopement, protesting, upon his 
honour, that he was quite a stranger to it. I now, 
therefore, condemned my former suspicions, and 
c^ould turn them only on Mr. Burchell, who, I re- 
collected, had, of late, several private conferences 
with her. But the appearance of another witness 
left me no room to doubt of his villany, who 
averred, that he and my daughter were actually 
gone towards the wells^ about thirty miles off, 
where there was a great deal of company. Being 
driven to that state of mind in which we are more 
veady to act precipitately than to reason right, X 
never debated with myself, lyhether these accounts 
might not have been given by persons purposely 
placed in my way, to mislead me ; but resolved to 
pursue my daughter and her &ncied deluder 
thither. I walked along with earnestness, and in- 
quired of several by the way ; but received no 
accounts, till, entering the town, I was met by a 
person on horseback* whom I remembered to have 
seen at the squire's, and he assured me, that if I 
jEbllowed them to the races, which were but thirty 
miles further, I might depend upon overtaking 
them ; for he had seen them dance there the night 
before i and the whole assembly se^ixv^^ 0\wgcl^^ 

» 2 



13^ THE VICAR OF 

with my daughter's performance. Early the ne^t 
day, I walked forward to the races, and about 
four in the afternoon I came upon the course. 

The company made a very brilliant appearance, 
all earnestly employed in one pursuit ; that of plea- 
sure. How different from mine ; that of reclaim- 
ing a lost child to virtue 1 I thought I perceived 
Mr* Burchell at some distance from me : but, as 
if he dreaded an interview, upon my approaching 
him, he mixed among a crowd, and I saw him no 
more. I now reflected, that it would be to no pur- 

. pose to continue my pursuit further, and resolved 
to return home to an innocent family, who wanted 
my assistance. But the agitations of my mind, 
and the fatigues I had undergone, threw me into a 
fever, the symptoms of which I perceived before 
I came off the course* This was another unex- 
pected stroke, as I was more than seventy miles 
distant from home* However, I retired to a little 
alehouse by the road-side ; and in this place, the 
usual retreat of indigence and frugality, I laid me 
down, patiently to wait the issue of my disorder. 
I languished here for near three weeks ; but at 
last my constitution prevailed, though I was un- 
provided with money to defray the expenses of 
my entertainment. It is possible the anxiety from 
this last circumstance alone might have brought on 

a relapse, Ixad 1 not bt^ii^>3i^^^v^^M ^\xw^^\ 
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who stopped to take a cursory refreshment. This 
person was no other than the philanthropick book- 
seller in St. Paul's churchyard, who has written 
so many little bookafor children. He called him- 
self their friend ; but he was the friend of all man^ 
kind. He was no sooner alighted, but he was in 
haste to be 'gone ; for he was ever on business of 
the utmost importance ; and was, at that time^ 
actually compiling materials for the history of one 
Mr. Thomas Trip. I immediately recollected this 
good-natured man's red pimpled face ; for he had 
published for me against the deuterogamists of the 
age ; ancf from him I borrowed a f^w pieces^ to be 
paid at my return. Leaving the inn, therefore, as 
I was yet but weak, I resolved to return home by 
easy journies of ten miles a day. My health and 
usual tranquillity were almost restored ; and I now 
condemned that pride which had made me refrac* 
tory to the hand of correction* - Man little knows 
what calamities are beyond his patience to bear, 
till he tries them ; as, in ascending the heights of 
ambition, which look bright from below, every step 
we rise shows us some new and gloomy prospect 
of hidden disappointment ; so, in our descent from 
the summits of pleasure, though the vale of misery 
below may appear at first dark and gloomy, yet 
the busy mind, still attentive to its own amuse- 
ment, finds, as we descend, aowvevKvw^ Xo ^vWk« 
and to please. Still, as we approacVi, tiaa ^^xYs.'^'^ 
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objects appear to brighten, and the mental eye 
becomes adapted to its gloomy situation. 

I now proceeded forward, and had walked about 
two hours, when I perceived what appeared at a 
distance like a wagon, which I was resolved to 
overtake ; but when I came up with it, found it 
to be a strolling company's cart, that was carrying 
their scenes, and other theatrical furniture, to the 
next village, where they were to exhibit. The 
cart was attended only by the person who drove 
it, and one of the company ; as the rest of the 
players were to follow the ensuing day. Good 
company upon the road, says the proverb, is the 
shortest cut. I therefore entered into conversation 
with the poor player ; and, as I once had some 
threatrical powers myself, I disserted on such to« 
picks, with my usual freedom. But, as I was pretty 
much unacquainted with the present state of the 
stage, I demanded who were the present theatrical 
writers in vogue ? who the Drydens and Otways . 
of the day ?— " I fancy, sir,** cried the player, 
" few of our modem dramatists would think them- 
selves much honoured by being compared to the 
writers you mention. Dryden and Rowe*s manner, 
sir, are quite out of fashion. Our taste has gone 
back a whole century* Fletcher, Ben Jonson, 
and all the plays of Shaksi^tsir^^ «cc^ xVv^ only 
things that go down.**— ^^ Hovf V* c\:\t.^V^'»\^\\. 
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possible the {>resent age can be leased with that 
antiquated diale<:t, that obsolete humoar^ those 
overcharged characters^ which abound in the v^ofkt 
you mention ?**'— ^< Sir," returned my companion, 
" the publiclc think nothing about dialect, or hu- 
mour, or character; for that is none of their busi- 
ness. They only go to be' amused, and find them- 
selves Jhappy, when they can enjoy a pantomime, 
under the sanction of Jonson's or Shakspears*s 
name.**—" So then, 1 suppose,** cried 1, ^* that 
our modem dramatists are rather imitators of 
Shakspeare, than of nature.**—" To say the truth,** 
returned my companion,** I don*t know that they 
imitate any thing at all ; nor, indeed, does the pub» 
lick require it of them« It is not the compoaitioli 
of the piece, but the number of starts and atti- 
tudes that may be introduced into it, that elicits 
applause. I have known a piece, with not one 
jest in the whole, shrugged into popularity ; and 
another saved by the poet's throwing in a fit of the 
gripes. No, sir; the works of Congreve and Fai^- 
quhar have too much wit in them for the present 
taste ; our modem dialect is much more natural*** 

By this time, the equipage of the strolling 
company was arrived at the village; which, it 
seems, had been apprized of our approach, and 
was come out to gaze at us ; for tivj coxo^^xx^s^ 
observed, that strollers always Yi«iy^ xawt^ «^^Oa.* 
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tors without doors than within. I did not consider 
the impropriety of my being in such company^ 
till I saw a mob gather about me* I therefore 
took shelter as fast as possible, in the first alehbuse 
that offered ; and, being shown into the common 
room, was accosted by a very well dressed gentle- 
man, who demanded, whether I was the real chap- 
Iain of the company, or whether it was only to be 
my masquerade character in the play ? Upon in- 
forming him of the truth, and that I did not belong, 
in any sort, to the company, he was condescend- 
ing enough to desire me and the player to partake 
in a bowl of punch, over which he discussed mo- 
dem politicks with great earnestness and interest. 
I set him down, in my own mind, for nothing less 
than a parliament man at least ; but was almost 
confirmed in my conjectures, when, upon asking 
what there was in the house for supper, he insisted 
that the player and I should sup with him at his 
house ; with which request, after some cntreatiesT, 
we were prevailed on to cemply« 



CHAPTER XIX. 



Tiie DBSCRXFTZOK OF A PER90V OXSCOVTBNTBB WITH 
THJt VRBSBNT OOVBRNMBNT, AND APPBBKBNtXVB 

OF TBE LOSS OF OVR LIBBRTXES. 



THE house where we were to be entertain* 
ed lying at a small distance from the village, our 
infiter observed, that as the coach was not ready, 
he would conduct us on foot ; and we soon arrived 
at one of the most magnificent mansions I had 
seen in that part of the country. The apartment 
into which we were shown was perfectly elegant 
and modem. He went to give orders for supper, 
while the player with a wink, observed, that we 
were perfectly in luck. Our entertainer soon re* 
turned. An elegant supper was brought in; 
two or three ladies, in an easy dishabille, were 
introduced ; and the conversation began with some 
sprightliness. Politicks, howcvtt, ^tte ^^ ^nj^ 
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ject on which our entertainer chiefly expatiated ; 
for he asserted) that tiberty was at once his boast 
and his terrour. After the cloth was removed, he 
asked me if I had seen the last Monitor ? to which 
replying in the negative, " What, nor the Auditor, 
I suppose," cried he. " Neither, sir,** returned L 
" That's strange ; very strange," replied my en- 
tertainer. ^< Now I read all the politicks that come 
out. The Daily, the Publick, the Leger, the Chro- 
nicle, the London Evening, the Whitehall Even- 
ing, the seventeen magazines, and the two reviews, 
and, though they hate each other, I love them all. 
Liberty, sir, liberty is the Briton's boast ; and by 
all my coal-mines in Cornwall, I reverence its 
guardians." " Then it is to be hoped,*' cried I, " you 
reverence the king.'* " Yes," returned my enter- 
tsiiner, <^ when he does what we would have him ; 
but if he goes on as he has done of late« I'll never 
trouble myself more with his matters. I say no- 
tlong* I think only. I could have directed some 
tbkigs better. I don't think there has been a s\;^- 
cieoit number of advisers. He should advise with 
e^fcry person wiUing to give him advice ; and ^en 
we should have things done in another guess 
jHanner*'* 

<* I wish,*' cried I, " that such intruding^ ad- 
visers were fixed in the pillory. It should be the 
£^7 of iionest men to us^t \^t& tit;d!».T «Ide of 
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our consdlution, that sacred power that has for 
some years been every day declining^) and losing 
its due share of influence in the state. But these 
ignorants still continue the cry of liberty, and, if 
they have any weight, basely throw it into the sub* 
siding scale* 



»• 

«• 



" How !" cried one of the ladies, " do I live to 
see one so base, so sordid,, as to be an enemy to 
liberty, and a defbnder of tyrants ? Liberty, that 
sacred gift of Heaven, that glorious privilege of 
Britons I'* 

^* Can it be possible,'* cried our entertainer, 
^^ that there should be any found at present advo- 
cates for slavery ? any who are for meanly giving 
up the privileges of Britons? Can any, sir, be so 
abject r* 

" No, sir," replied I, " I am for liberty ; that 
attribute of gods ! glorious liberty ! that theme 
of modem declamation. I would have all men 
kings. I would be a king myself. We have all 
naturally an equal right to the throne. We are 
all originally equal. This is my opinion; and was 
once the opinion of a set of honest men who were 
called levellers. They tried fl) erect themselves 
into a community, where all should be equally frc^. 

o 
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But, alas ! it would never answer ; for there were 
some among them stronger, and some more cun- 
ning than others^ and these became masters of the 
rest : for, as sure as your groom rides your horseSf 
because he is a cunninger animal than they, so 
surely will the animal that is cunninger or strang- 
er than he, sit upon his shoulders in turn. Since, 
then, it is entailed upon humanity to submit, and 
some are bom to command, and others to obey, the 
question is, as there must be tyrants, whether it 
h better to have them in the same house with us, 
or in the same village, or still further off, in the 
metropolis ? Now, sir, for my own part, as I na- 
turally hate the face of a tyrant, the further off he 
is removed from me, the better pleased am I* 
The generality of mankind, also, are of my way of 
thinking; and have unanimously created one king, 
whose election at once diminishes the number of ty- 
rants, and puts tyranny at the greatest distance from 
the greatest number of people. Now, the great, who 
were tyrants themselves befoct the election of one 
tyrant, are naturally averse to a power raised over 
them, and whose weight must ever lean heaviest 
on the subordinate orders. It is the interest of 
the great, therefore, to diminish kingly power as 
much as possible: because, whatever they take 
from that, is naturally restored to themselves ; and 
all they have to do in the state, is to undermine 
the single tyrant, by whicYi xYit^ tc^^me their 
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primeval authority. Now, the state may be so 
circumstanced, or its laws may be so disposed, or 
its men of opulence so minded, as all to conspire 
in carrying on this business of undermining mo- 
narchy. For, in the first place, if the circum- 
stances of our slate be such as to favour the ac-, 
cumulation of wealth, and make the opulent still 
more rich, this will increase their ambition. An 
accumulation of wealth, however, must necessarily 
be the consequence, when, as at present, more 
riches flow in from external commerce, than arJse 
from internal industry : for, external commerce 
can only be managed to advantage by the rich i 
and they have also, at the same time, all^the emo- 
luments arising from internal industry : so that 
the rich, with us, have two sources of wealth ; 
whereas the poor have but one. For this reason, 
wealth. In all commercial states, is fouiAl to accu- 
mulate ; and all such have hiiheito, in time, be- 
come aristocratical* Again ; tlie very laws also of 
this country may contribute to the accumulation of 
wealth ; as when, by their means, the natural ties, 
that bind the rich and poor together, are broken, 
and it is ordained, that the rich shall only marry 
with the rich ; or, when the learned are held un- 
qualified to serve their country as counsellors, 
lAerely from a defect of opulence ; and wealth is 
thus made the object of a wise man's ambition ; 
by these means, I say, and sucYi tci<&^ti& ^& ^^'^'^> 
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riches will accumulate. Now, the possessor of 
accumulated wealth, when furnished with the ne- 
cessaries and pleasures of life, has no other method 
to employ the superfluity of his fortune, but in 
purchasing power: that is, differently speaking, 
in making dependants, by purchasing the liberty 
of the needy or the venal, of men who are willing 
to bear the mortification of contiguous tyranny for 
bread. Thus, each very opulent man generally 
gathers round him a circle of the poorest of the 
people ; and the polity, abounding in accumulated 
wealth, may be compared to a Cartesian system, 
each orb with a vortex of its own. Those, how- 
ever, who are willing to move in a great man's 
vortex, are only such as must be slaves ; the rab- 
ble of mankind, wlibse souls, and whose education, 
are adapted to servitude, and who kn^w nothing of 
liberty except tlie name. But there must still be 
a large number of the people without the sphere 
of the opulent man^s influence ; namely, that order 
of men which subsists between the very rich and 
the very rabble ; those men who are possessed of 
too large fortunes to submit to the neighbouring 
man in power, and yet are too poor to set up for 
tyranny themselves. In this middle order of man- 
kind are generally to be found all the arts, wisdom, 
and virtues of society. This order alone is known 
to be the true preserver of freedom, and may be 
called the people- Now> it vcuds^ W^v^\i^ v\aal^WL^ 
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middle order of mankind may lose all its influence 
in a statey and its voice be in a manner drowned 
in that of the rabble ; for^ if the fortune sufficient 
for qualifying a person at present to give his voice 
in state afifairs, be ten times less than was judged 
sufficient, upon forming the constitution, it is evi- 
dent, that great numbers of the rabble will thus be 
introduced into the political system; and they^ 
ever moving in the vortex of the great, will follow 
where greatness shall direct* In such a state^ 
therefore, all that the middle order has left, is to 
preserve the prerogative and privileges of the one 
principal govemour, ;prith the most sacred circum- 
spection : for he divides the power of the rich, 
and calls off the great from falling, with tenfold 
weight, on the middle order, placed beneath them. 
The middle order may be compared to a town, of 
which the opulent are forming the siege, and which 
the govemour from without is hastening the relief. 
While the besiegers are in dread of an enemy 
0ver them, it is but natural to offer the townsmen 
the most specious terms ; to flatter them with 
sounds, and amuse them with privileges. But if 
they once defeat the govemour from behind, the 
walls of the town will be but a small defence to 
its inhabitants. What they may then expect, may 
be seen by turning our eyes to Holland, Genoa, 
or Venice, where the laws govern the poor, and 

^ 
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the rich goyern the law. I am then for^ mM wduld 
die for^ monarchy, sacred monarchy : fbr^ if there 
be any thing sacred amongst men, it tnust be tlM 
anointed sovereign of his people ; and every dimi^ 
nution of his power, in war, or in peace, is an 
infringement upon the real liberties of the sub^ 
ject. The sounds of liberty, pattiotism, and Brl* 
tons, have already done much ; it is to be hoped 
that the true sons of freedom , will prevent their 
ever doing more. I have known many of those 
pretended champions ior liberty, in my time ; yet 
do 1 not remember one that was not in his heart 
and in his &mily a tyrant." ^ 

My warmth, I found, had lengthened this h»* 
rangue beyond the rules of good breeding : but the 
impatience of my entertainer, who often strove 
to interrupt it, could be restrained no longer* 
" What !" cried he, " then I hare been aU this 
while entertaining ^ Jesuit in parson's clothes: 
but, by all the coal-mines of Cornwall, out he 
shall pack, if my name be Wilkinson." I now 
found I had gone too far, and asked pardon for the 
warmth with which I had spoken. " Pardon T* 
returned he in a fury : " I think such principles 
demand ten thousand pardons* What! give up 
liberty, property, and, as the Gazetteer saysj 
lie down to be saddled with wooden shoes! 
Sir, I insist upon your marcYan^ o>jX of this house 



hntnediiltdy) to present vtor^t c6nsequehees. 
Bivy I inskt upon it.*' I was going to repeat mjr 
retnonstfances; but just theti We heard a footman's 
tip at the door^ and the ttfd ladies cried out : *< Ah 
sure as death ! there is our master and mistred^ 
come home." It seems my entertainer was sdl 
this while only the butler, who, in his master^ii 
absence, had a mind to cut a figure, and be for a 
while the gentleman himself. And, to say thd 
truth, he talked politicks as well as most country 
gentlemen do. But nothing could now exceed my 
confusion, upon seeing the gentleman and his lady 
enter; nor was their surprise, at finding s\ic& 
company and good cheer, less than ours. " Gen- 
tiemen," cried the real master of the house t6 
me and my companion, " my wife and I are your 
most humble servants : but I protest, this is s6 
unexpected a favotir, that we almost sink under the 
Obligation." However unexpected our company 
Slight be to them, theirs, I am sure, was still more 
90 to us ; and I was struck dumb with the apprehen- 
sions of my own absurdity, when, whom should t 
next see enter the room, but my^dear Miss Arabel- , 
la Wilmot, who was formerly designed to be mar- 
ried to my son Geoi^e ; but whose match was 
broken off, as already related. A^soon as she 
saw me, she ^w to my arms with the utmost 
joy. "My dear sir," cried she, " to what happy 
accident is it that we ow« so uu^^'^^oXe^ ^ ^^X 
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I am sure my uncle and aunt will be in mf^tures^ 
when they find they have the good Dr. Pripiro^e 
for their guest**' Upon hearing my name) the 
old gentlem^ and lady very politely stepped up) 
and welcomed me with most cordial hospitali- 
ty. Nor could they forbear smiling, upon being 
informed of the nature of my present visit : but 
the unfortunate butler, whom they at first seemed 

disposed to turn away, was, at my intercession^ 
forgiven. 

Mr. Arnold and his lady, to whom the house 
belonged now« insisted upon having the pleasure 
of my stay for some days ; and as their niece, my 
charming pupil, whose mind, in some measure^ 
had been formed under my own instructions^ 
joined in their entreaties, 1 complied. That night 
I was shown to a magnificent chamber ; a|id the 
next morning, early. Miss Wilmot desired to wdk 
with me in the garden, which was decorated in 
the modem manner. After some time spent in 
pointing out the beauties of the place, she inquired* 
with seeming unconcern, when last I had heard 
from my son George. "Alas \ madam,*' cried I, "he 
has now been near three years absent without ever 
writing to hH friends or me. Where he is, I know 
not. Perhaps I shall never see him or happiness 
more. No, my dear madam, we shall never more 
5ee such pleasing hours as were once spent by our 
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fireside at Wakefield. Mjr little, famiTy arc now 
dispersing very fast ; and poverty has brought not 
only want^ but infamy upon us," The gpod^na^ 
lured girl let fall a tear at this account ; but^ as 
I saw her possessed of too much sensibility, I 
forbore a more minute detail of our sufferings* It 
was, however, some consolation to me to find^ 
that time had made no alteration in her affeclidns ; 
and that she had rejected several offers that had 
been made her since our leaving her part of the 
country. She led me round all the extensive im» 
provements of the place, pointing to the several 
walks and arbourS) and at the same time catching, 
from every^object, a hint for some new question 
relative to my son. In this manner we spent the 
forenoon, till the bell summoned us in to dinner, 
where we found the manager of the strolling com* 
pany that I mentioned before, who was come to 
dispose of tickets for the Fair Penitenti which was 
to be acted that evening ; the part of Horatio by a 
young gentleman, who had never appeared on 
any stage* He seemed to be very warm in the 
praises of the new performer, and averred, that he 
never saw any who bid so &ir for excellence* 
Acting, he observed, was not learned in a day. 
^^ But this gentleman," continued he, '' seems bom 
to tread the stage. His voice, his figure, ind at- 
titudes, are all admirable* We caught him up 
accidentally, in our journey do'wu%** TYvv^ ^K^^>ax»x^ 
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in some measure, excited our curiosity ; and, at 
the entreaty of the ladies, I was prevailed upon to 
accopipany them to the playhouse, which was 
no other than a bam. As the company, with which 
I went^ was incontestably the chief of the place, 
we were received with the greatest respect, and 
placed in the front seat of the theatre ; where we 
sat Tor some time, with no small impatience, to see 
Horatio make his appearance* The new perform- 
er advanced at last, and-— let parents think of my 
sensations by their own, when I found it was my 
unfortunate son. He was going to begin, when, 
turning his eyes upon the audience, he perceived 
Miss Wilmot and me, and stood at once speech- 
less and immovable* The actors behind the 
scenes who ascribed this pause to his natural timi- 
dity, attempted to encourage him : but, instead of 
going on, he burst into a flood of tears, and retired 
bfT the stage. I don't know what were my feelings 
on < this occasion ; for they succeeded with too 
much rapidity for desqription; bat I was soon 
awaked from this disagreeable revery by Miss 
Wilmot, who, pale, and with a trembling voice, 
desired me to conduct her back to her uncle's. 
When got home, Mr. Arnold, who was as yet a 
stranger to our extraordinary behaviour, being 
informed that the new performer was my son, sent 
his coachj and an invitation for him ; and, as he 
persisted in his refusal to a^^v^w «L^^tL\x^^Tw vVia 
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stage, the players put another in his place, and we 
soon had him with us* Mr. Arnold gave him the 
kindest reception, and I received him with my 
usual transport ; for I could never coimterfeit false 
resentment* Miss Wilmot*s reception was mixed 
with seeming neglect, and yet I could perceive 
she acted a studied part* The tumult in her mind 
seemed not yet abated. She said twenty giddy 
things that looked like joy ; and then laughed loud 
at her own want of meaning. At intervals, she 
would take a sly peep at the glass, as if happy in 
the consciousness of unresisted beauty, and often 
would ask questions, without giving any manner 
of attention to the answers. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



TBB UISTOmY OF A PBII.6SOPHICK VAGABOND, PrR- 
SUXNC HOVBLTY9 BUT LOSZKG CONTENT. 



AFTER we had supped, Mrs. Arnold po-* 
litely offered to send a couple of her footmen for 
tny son's baggage, which he at first seemed to de- 
clme ; but, upon her pressing the rfquest^he was 
obliged to inform her, that a stick and a wallet were 
all the moveable things upon this earth that he 
could boast of. " Why, ay, my son," cried I, 
<< ypu left me but poor, and poor I find you are 
come back ; and yet I make no doubt you have seen 
a great deal of the world.** '* Yes, sir," replied 
my son ; << but travelling after fortune is not the 
way to secure her ; and, indeed, of late, I have 
desisted from the pursuit." " I fancy, sir,** cried 
Mrs* Arnold} " that the accoMxiX qI '^wxt ^.^N^xi^^x^-s, 
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would be amusing. The first part of them I have 
often heard from my niece ; but, could the com- 
pany prevail for the rest, it would be an additional 
obligation/* " Madam," replied my son, *♦ I pro- 
mise you, the pleasure you have in hearing, will 
not l>e half so great as my vanity in repeating 
them ; and yet, in the whole narrative, I can 
scarce promise you one adventure ; as my account 
is rather of what I saw, than what I did. The 
first misfortune of my life, which you all know, 
was great ; but, though it distressed, it could not 
sink me. No person ever had a better knack at 
hoping than I. The less kind I found Fortune at 
one time, the more I expected from her another; 
and, being now at the bottom of her wheel, every 
new revolution might lift, but could not depress 
me* I proceeded, therefore, towards London, in 
a fine morning, no way uneasy about to morrow, 
but cheerful as the birds that carolled by the 
road, and comforted myself with reflecting, that 
London was the mart, where abilities of every 
kind were sure of meeting distinction and reward. 

" Upon my arrival in town, sir, my first care 
was to deliver your letter of recommendation to 
our cousin, who was himself in little better cir- 
cumstances than I. My first scheme, you know, 
sir, was to be usher at an academy ; and L askad 

p 
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his advice on the affair. Our cousin received the 

proposal with a true Sardonick grin. ^ Ay/ cried 

he) < this is, indeed, a very pretty career that has 

been chalked out for you. I have been an usher 

at a boarding-school myself ; and may I die by an 

anodyne neckhice, but I had rather be an under 

turnkey in Nevirgate. I was up early and late ; I 

was browbeat by the master ; hated for my ugly 

face by the mistress ; worried by the boys within ; 

and never permitted to stir out to meet civility 

abroad* But ate you sure you are fit for a school? 

Let me examine you a little* Have you been bred 

apprentice to the business V No. * Then you won't 

do for a school. Can you dress the boys' hair V 

No. * Then you won't do for a school. Have you 

had the smallpox V No. * Then you won't do, for 

a school* Can you lie three in a bed ?' No* * Then 

you will never do for a school. Have you got a 

good stomach ?' Yes. * Then you will by no means 

do for a school. No, sir ; if you are for a genteel, 

easy profession, bind yourself seven years as an . 

apprentice to turn a cutler's wheel ; but avoid a 

school by any means. Yet come,' continued hcy 

^ I see you are a lad of spirit and some learning : 

what do you think of commencing author like 

me ? You have read in books, no doubt, of men 

of genius starving at the trade. At present, I'll 

sho\f you forty vfery dull fellows about town that 

lire by it in opulence. A\\ Vioii^^X., \o^Ax^\. xa«\^ 
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who go on smoothly and dully^ and write history 
and politicks, and are praised ; men, sir^ Vfhoj had 
they been bred coblers, would all their lives have 
only mended shoes, but never made them I* 

" Finding that there was no great degree of 
gentility affixed to the character of an usher^ I 
resolved to accept his proposal ; and, having the 
highest respect for literature, hailed the antigua 
mater of Grubstreet, with reverence. I thought it 
my glory to pursue a track which Dry den and Ot- 
way trod before me. I considered the goddess of 
this region as the parent of excellence ; and how- 
ever 9X1 intercourse with the world might give us 
good sense, the poverty she granted I supposed to 

be the nurse of genius 1 Big with these reaction S9 

. I " 

I sat down, and finding that the best things remain* 

ed to be said on the wrong side, I resolved to write 

a book that should be wholly new. I therefore 

dressed up three paradoxes with some ingenuity. 

They were false, indeedi but they were new. The 

jewels of truth have been so often imported by 

others, that nothing was left for me to import, 

Jbui some splendid things, that, at a distance look- 

^ ' cd every bit as well. Witness, you powers, what 

fancied importance sat perched upon my quill 

while I was writing. The whole leamed*^ world, 

I made no dbubt, would rise to oppose my systems; 

but tften I was prepared to op^%^ tX\^ ^VO^ft. 
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learned world. Like the porcupine^ I sftt self- 
coUectedy with a quill pointed against every op- 
poser." 

" Well said, my boy,'' cried I ; " and w^iat sub- 
ject did you treat upon ? I hope you did not pass 
over the importance of monogamy. But I inter- 
rupt: go on : you published your paradoxes: well, 
and what did the learned world say to your para- 
doxes ?" 

" Sir," replied my son, " the learned world 
said nothing to my paradoxes ; nothing at all, sir; 
"Bvery man of them was employed in praising his 
friends and himself, or condemning his enemies ; 
and, unfortunately, as I had neither, I suffered the 
crudest mortification, neglect. 

^* As I was meditating one day, in a coffeehouse, 
on the fate of my paradoxes, a little man happen- 
ing to enter the room, placed himself in the box 
before 'me, and, after some preliminary discourse^ 
finding me to be a scholar, drew out a bundle of 
proposals, begging me to subscribe to a new edi- 
tion he was going to give the world of Propertius, 
with notes. This demand necessarily produced a 
reply, that I had no money; and that concession led 
him to inquiry into the nature of my expectations. 
jFinding that my expect^ition^vftT^ \qav ^'i^^^^ 
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as my purse, ^ t see/ cried he,^ you are unacquaint- 
ed with the town. I'll teach you a part of it. Look 
at these proposds. Upon these very proposals I 
have subsisted very comfortably for twelve years» 
The moment a nobleman Returns from his travels ; 
a creolian arrives from Jamaica; or a dowager 
from her country seat^ I strike for a subscription. 
I first besiege their hearts with flattery, and then 
pour in my proposals at the breach. If they sub* 
scribe readily the first time, I renew my request 
to beg a dedication fee. If they let me have thaty 
I smite them once more for engraving their coat 
of arms at the top. Thus,* continued he, • I live 
by vanity, and laugh at it. But, Between ourselves?, 
I am now too well known. I should be glad to 
borrow your face a bit. A nobleman of distinction 
has just returned from Italy. My face is familiar 
to his porter ; but if you bring this copy of verses, 
my life for it, you succeed, and we divide the spoil.'' 

<< Bless us ! George,'' cried I, << and is this the 
employment of poets now ? Do men of their 
exalted talents thus stoop to beggary ? Can they 
so far disgrace their calling, as to make a vile traf- 
fick of praise for bread !'' 

" O no, sir," returned he ; "a ttue poet can 
never be so base j for, wkerever there U ^pM»s*^ 

v2 
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there is pride* The creatures I now descnbef are 
only beggars in rhyme. The real poet, as he 
braves every hardship for fame, so he is equally 
a coward to contempt; and none but those wh6 
are unworthy protection, condescend to solicit it* 

• 

** Having a mind too proud to stoop to such 
indignities, and yet a fortune too humble to hazard 
a second attempt for fiune, I was now obliged to 
take a middle course, and write for bread. But 
I was unqualified for a profession where mere in- 
dustry alone was to ensure success. I could not 
suppress my lurking passion for applause ; but 
usually consumed that time in efforts after excel- 
lence, which takes up but little room, when it 
should have been more advantageously employed 
in the diffusive productions of fruitful mediocrity. 
My little piece would, therefore, come forth, in the 
midst of periodical publications, unnoticed and un- 
known. The publick were more importantly em- 
ployed, than to observe the easy simplicity of my 
style, or the harmony of my periods. Sheet after 
sheet was thrown off to oblivion. My essays were 
buried among the essays upon liberty, eastern 
tales, and cures for the bite of a mad dog ; while 
Pbilautos, Philalethes, Philelutheros, and Philan* 
thropos, all If rote better, because they wrote faster 
than !• 
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^* N0W9 therefore^ I began to associate with 
none but disappointed authors like myself, who 
praised) deplored, and despised each other. The 
satis&ction we found in every celebrated writer's 
attempts, was inversely as their merits. I found 
that no genius in another could please me* My 
unfortunate paradoxes had entirely dried up that 
source of comfort* I -could neither read nor write 
with satisfaction ; for excellence in another was 
my aversion, and writing was my trade* 

" In the midst of these gloomy reflections, 
as I was one day sitting on a bench in St* James's 
Park, a young gentleman of distinction, who faad^ 
been my intimate acquaintance at the university, 
approached me. We saluted each other with 
some hesitation ; he almost ashamed of being 
known to one who made so shabby an appearance, 
and I afraid of a repulse* But my suspicions 
soon vanished; for Ned Thomhill was, at the 
bottom, a very good-natured fellow." 

" What did you say, George ?'* interrupted I, 
^< Thomhill ! was not that his name ? It can cer* 
tsunly be no other than my landlord.'* *< Bless 
me !'* cried Mrs. Arnold, " is Mr. Thomhill sa 
near a neighbour of yours f He has long been a 
friend in our family ; and we expect a visit fvoiai 
him shortly" 
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, ^} My friend's first care," cbntintied my ^an, 
^< was, to alter mf appearance^ by a rery fine suit 
of his own clothed ; and then I was admitted to 
his table, upon the footing of half friend, half 
underling. My business was to attend him at 
auctions; to put him in spirits when he sat for 
his picture ; to take the left hand in his chaript 
when not filled by another; and to assist at tattering 
a kipvas the phrase was, when we had a mind for a 
frolick. Besides this, I had twenty other little em* 
ployments in the family. I was to do many small 
things without bidding ; to carry the corkscrew ; 
to stand godfather to all the butler's^ children ; to 
sing when I was bid ; to be never out of humour ; 
always to be humble, and, if I could, ^o be very 
happy. . > \ 

^\ In this honourable post, however, I was not 
without a rival. Axaptain of marines, who was 
formed for the place by nature, opposed me in 
my patron's affections. His mother had been 
laundress to a man of quaUty, and thus he early ac- 
quired a taste for pimping and pedigree. As this 
gentleman made it the study of his life to be ac- 
quainted with lords, though he was dismissed from 
several for his stupidity, yet he found many of 
them, who were as dull as himself, that permitted 
his assiduities. As flattery was his trade, he prac- 
tised it with thi ea^est address im-aL^vx^iScAfc %>aM\. v\ 
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came awkward and stiff from me : and as, every 
day, my patron's desire of flattery increased ; so 
every hour, being better acquainted witli his de* 
fects, I became more unwilling to give lU Thus 
I was once more fairly going to give up the field 
to the captain, when my friend found occasion for 
my assistance* This was nothing less than to fight 
a duel for him, with a gentleman whose sister it 
was pretended he had used ill. I readily complied 
with his request ; and though I see you are dis- 
pleased at my conduct, yet as it was a debt indis* 
pensably due to friendship, I could not refuse. I 
undertook the affair, disarmed my antagonist, and 
soon after had the pleasure of finding that the lady 
was only a woman of the town, and the fellow her 
bully and a sharper. This piece of service was 
repaid with the warmest professions of gratitude ; 
but as my friend was to leave town in a few daySf 
he knew no other method of serving me, but by 
recommending me to his uncle, sir William Thorn* 
hill, and another nobleman of great distinction, 
who enjoyed a post under the government. When 
he was gone, my first care was to carry hb recom* 
mendator)r letter to his uncle, a man whose charac* 
ter for every virtue was universal, yet just. I was 
received by his servants with the most hospitable 
smiles ; for the looks of the domestkks ever trails* 
mit their master's benevolence. Being shown into 
a grand apartment, where sir William soon ciuae 



166 THE VICAR OF 

to me, I delivered my messjage and letter, which 
he read ; and after pausing some minutes, ^ pray, 
8U*,' cried he, ' inform me what you have done 
for my kinsman, to deserve this warm recommen- 
dation ? But I suppose, sir, I guess your merits, 
you have fought for him ; and so you would ex* 
pect a reward from me, for being the instrument 
of his vices. I wish, sincerely wish, that my pre* 
sent refusal may be some punishment for your guilt; 
but still more, that it may be some inducement 
to your repentance.* The severity of this rebuke 
I bore patiently, because I knew it was just* My 
whole expectations now, therefore, lay in my let- 
ter to the great man. As the doors of the nobility 
are alnlost ever beset with beggars, all ready to 
thrust in some sly petition, I found it no easy mat* 
ter to gain admittance. However, after bribing the 
servants with half my worldly fortune, I was at 
last shown into a spacious apartment, my letter 
being previously sent up for his lordship's inspect* 
tion. During this anxious interval, I had full 
time to look round me* Every thing was grand, 
and of happy contrivance. The paintings, the fur- 
niture, the gildings, petrified me with awe, and 
raised my idea of the owner. Ah ! thought I to 
ssyself, how very great must ^e possessor of all 
these things be, who carries in his head the busi* 
nksB of the state, and whose house displays half 
the wealth of a kingdom. Sut^ \a& ^^iiv^^ tg^xv^x. 
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be un&thomable ! During these awfol reflections} 
I heard a step come heavily forward. Ah ! this is 
the greatman liimself 1 No ; it was only a chant* 
bermaid. Another foot was heard soon after* This 
must be he ! No ; it was only the great man's va- 
let de chambre. At last his lordship actually 
made his appearance* ^ Are you,* cried he, ^ tht 
bearer of this here letter?* I answered* with a 
bow. * I learn by this,* continued he, * as how 
that*— But just at that instant a servant delivered 
him a card, and, without taking further notice, he 
went out of the room, and left me to-digest my 
own happiness at leisure* I saw no more of him^ 
till told by a footman, that his lordship was going 
to his coach at the door. Down I immediately fol* 
lowed, and joined my voice to that of three or four 
more, who came, like me, to petition for favours* 
Hb lordship, however, went too fast for us, and 
was gaining his chariot door with large strides, 
when I hallooed out to know if I was to have any 
reply. He was by this time got in, and muttered 
an answer, half of which only I heard ; the other 
half was lost in the rattling of his chariot wheels* 
I stood for some time with my neck stretched out^ 
In the posture of one that was listening to catch 
the glorious sounds, till, looking round me, I 
found myself alone at his lordship's gate. 
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« My patience," continued my son, "was now 
quite exhauste4* Stung with the thousand indigni- 
ties I had met with, I was willing to cast myself 
away, and only wanted the gulph to receive me. 
I regarded myself as one of those vile things that 
nature designed should be thrown by, into her lum- 
ber room, there to perish in obscurity* I ha4 
still, however, half a guinea left, and of that I 
thought Fortune herself should not deprive me. 
But, in order to be sure of this, I was resolved to 
go instantly and spend it while I had it, and then 
trust to occurrences for the rest^ As I was going 
along with this resolution, it happened that Mr. 
Crispe's office seemed invitingly open to give me 
a welcome reception. In this office Mr. Crispe 
kindly offisrs all his majesty's subjects a generous 
promise of thirty pounds a year ; for which pro- 
mise, all they give in return is their liberty for life, 
and permission to let him transport them to Ame- 
rica as slaves* I was happy at finding a place 
where I could lose my fears in desperation, and 
entered this cell (for it had the appearance of one) 
with the devotion of a monastick. Here I found 
a number of poor creatures, all in circumstances 
like myself, expecting the arrival of Mr. CrispCf 
presenting a true epitome of English impatience. 
Each untractable soul at variance with Fortune, 
wreaked her injuries on their own hearts. But 
Mr. Cmpc at last came donrV) 9xi^ ^ ^\>x Tcixtt- 
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murs were hushed. He deigned to regard me with. 
a& air of peculiar approbation ; and, indeed, he was 
the first man, who, for a month past, talked to 
xne with smiles. After a few questions^ he found 
I was $t for every thing in the world* He paused 
awhile upon the properest means of providing 
for me ; and slapping his forehead, as if he had 
found it, assured me, that there was at that time 
an embassy talked of, from the synod of Pennsyl- 
vania to the Chickasaw Indians, and that he would 
use his interest to get me made secretary. X 
knew in my own heart that the fellow lied ; and 
yet his promise gave me pleasure, there was some- 
thing so magnificent in the sound. I fairly, 
therefore, divided my half guinea, one 'half of 
which went to be added to his thirty thousand 
pound i and with the other half I resolved to go 
to the next tavern, to be there more happy than he. 

^' As I was going out with that resolution, I 
was met at the door, by the captain of a ship, 
with whom I had formerly some little acquaint- 
ance, and he agreed to be my companion over a 
bowl of punch. As I never chose to make a secret 
of my circumstances, he assured me, that I was 
upon the very point of ruin, in listening to the 
office-keeper's promises ; for that he only design- 
ed to sell me to the plantations* < But)' coutinuAd 
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he, * I fancy you might, by a much shorter voyage, 
be very easily put into a genteel way of bread* 
Take my advice. My ship sails to morrow for 
Amsterdam. What if you go in her, as a passenger? 
The moment you land, all you have to do is to 
teach the Dutchmen English, and I'll warrant 
you'll get pupils and money enough. I suppose 
you understand English ?' added he, ^ by this time, 
or the deuce is in it.' I confidently assured him of 
that ; but expressed a doubt whether the Dutch 
would be willing to learn English* He affirmed, 
with an oath, that they were fond of it to distrac* 
tion ; and upon that affirmation I agreed with his 
proposal, and embarked the next day, to teach the 
Dutch English in Holland. The wind was fair ; 
our voyage short; and after having p£(id my passage, 
with half my moveables, I found myself, as fallen 
from the skies, a stranger in one of the principal 
streets of Amsterdam. In this situation, I was 
unwilling to let any time pass unemployed in teach- 
ing. I addressed myself, therefore, to two or three 
of those I met, whose appearance seemed moat 
promising ; but it was impossible to make ourselves 
mutually understood. It was not till this very 
moment I recollected, that, in order to teach 
Dutchmen English, it was necessary that they 
should first teach me Dutch. How I came to over- 
look so obvious an oVjecliow^ is to me amazing ; 
but certain it is 1 o\eT\ooVLtd\\.% 
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*^ This scheme thus blown up, 1 had some 
thoughts of fairly shipping back to England again ; 
but happening into company with an Irish student^ 
who was returning from Louvain, our conversation 
turning upon topicks of literature (for by the way, 
it may be observed, that I always forgot the mean- 
ness of my circumstances when I could converse 
upon such subjects) from him I learned, that ther^ 
were not two men in his whole university who un- 
derstood Greek. This amazed me. I instantly 
resolved to travel to Louvain, and there live by 
teaching Greek ; and in this design I was hearten- 
ed by my brother student, who threw otit some 
hints that a fortune might be got by it. 

** I set boldly forward the next morning. Every 
day lessened the burthen pf my moveables, like 
Esop and hia basket of bread ; for I paid them for 
my lodgings to the Dutch as I travelled on. When 
I came to Louvain, I was resolved not to go sneak- 
ing to the lower professors, but openly tendered 
my talents to the principal himself. I went ; had 
admittance ; and offered him my service as a mas- 
ter of the Greek language, which I had been told 
was a desideratum in his university. The princi- 
pal seemed at first to doubt of my abilities ; but 
of these I offered to convince him, by turning a 
part of any Greek author he should ^il>\^^\lvs^^ 
Latin. Finding me perfectly e^tttv^^X Vcv xcq '^x^- 
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posal} he addressed me thus : * You see me^ 
young many' condnued he : * I never learned Greek ; 
and I don't find that I have ever missed it. I have 
had a doctor's cap and gown without Greek ; I have 
ten thousand florins a year without Greek ; I eat 
heartily without Greek : and in short,' continued 
he, * as I dpn't know Greek, I do not believe there 
is any good in it.' 

<< I was now too far from home to think of 
returning : so I resolved to go forward* I had 
some knowledge of musick, with a tolerable voice, 
and now turned what was once my amusement into 
a present means of subsistence. I passed among 
the harmless peasants of Flanders, and among 
such of the French as were poor enough to be 
very merry ; for I ever found them sprightly in 
proportion to their wants* Whenever I approach- 
ed a peasant's house towards nightfall, I played 
one of my most merry tunes, and that procured 
me not only a lodging, but subsistence for the next 
day. I once or twice attempted to play for people 
of fashion ; but they always thought my per- 
Ibrmance odious, and never rewarded me even 
with a trifle.-— This was to 'me the more extraordi- 
nary, as whenever I used, in better days, to play 
for company, when playing was my amusement, 
my musick never failed to throw them into rap- 
tiires, and the ladies espec\afty •, buX^'&Vx^^'&xvss^ 
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my only means, it was received with contempt : 
a proof how ready the world is to underrate those 
talents by which a man is supported. 

<* In this manner I proceeded to Paris, with 
no design but just to look about me, and then to 
go forward. The people of Paris are much fond- 
er of strapgers that have money, than of tliose 
that have wit« As I could not boast much of either, 
I was no great favourite* After walking about 
the town four or five days, and seeing the outsides 
of the best houses, I was preparing to leave this 
retreat of venal hospitality, when, passing through 
one of the principal streets, whom should I meet 
but our cousin, to whom you first recommended 
me! This meeting was very agreeable to me, and 
I believe not displeasing to him. He inquired into 
the nature of my journey to Paris, and informed 
me of his own business there, which was to col- 
lect pictures, medals, intaglios, and antiques of 
all kinds, for a gentleman in London, who had just 
stept into taste and a large fortune* I was the 
more surprised at seeing our cousin pitched upon 
for this office, as he himself had often assured me, 
he knew nothing of the matter. Upon asking 
how he had been taught the art of a connoscento 
so very suddenly, he assured me that nothing was 
more easy. The whole secret consisted in a strict 
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adherence to two rules : the one, always to observe^ 
that the picture might have been better, if the 
painter had taken more pains ; and the other, to 
praise the works of Pietro Perugino. But, says 
he, as I once taught you how to be an author in 
London, I'll now undertake to instruct you in the 
art of picture-buying at Paris. • 

^' With this proposal I very readily closed, as 
it was living ; and now all my 'ambition was to 
live. I went, therefore, to his lodgings, improved 
my dress by his assistance, andi after some time^ 
accompanied him to auctions of pictures, where 
the English gentry were expected to be purchasers* 
I was not a little surprised at his intimacy with 
people of the best fashion, who referred them- 
selves to his judgment upon every picture or me- 
dal, as an unerring standard of taste* He made 
very good use of my assistance upon these occa- 
sions ; for when asked liis opinion, he would 
gravely take me aside, and ask mine, shrug. Took 
wise, return, and assure the company, that he 
could give no opinion upon an affair of so much 
importance. Yet there was sometimes an occasion 
for a more supported assurance. I remember to 
have seen him, after giving his opinion that the 
colouring of a picture was not mellow enough, 
very deliberately take a brush with brown var- 
nish that wa^ accidentaWy l^Va^ \i^^ ^n^ txjJ^ \\. 
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over the piece with great composure, before all 
the company) and then ask if he had not improved 
the tints ? 

^^ When he had finished his commission in Pa- 
ris, he left me strongly recommended to several 
men of distinction, as a person very proper for a 
travelling tutor : and, after some time, I was em- 
ployed in that capacity by a gentleman who brought 
his ward to Paris, in order to set lum forward on 
his tour through Europe. I was to be the youngs 
gentleman's govemour, but with a proviso, that he 
should always be permitted to govern himself. 
My pupil, in fact, understood the art of guidingj 
in money concerns, much better than I. He was 
heir to a fortune of about two hundred thousand 
pounds, left him by an uncle in the West Indies ; 
and his guardians, to qualify him for the manage- 
ment of it> had bound him apprentice to an attor- 
ney. Thus, avarice was his prevailing passicm. 
All his questions on the road were, how money 
might be saved ? Which was the least expensive 
course of travel ? Whether any thing could be 
bought that would turn to account when disposed 
of again in London ? Such curiosities on the way 
as could be seen for notliing, he was ready enough 
to look at ; but if the sight of them was to be paid 
for, he usually asserted, that he had heea toJsL 
they were not worth seeing. VL€Tv*s^[e«^«^.^^^s^^ 



iy6 THE VICAR OF 

that he would not observe) how amaadngly expen«» 
siFe travelling was ; and all this^ though he was 
not yet twenty-one. When arrived at Leghoruy 
as we took a walk to look at the port and shipping, 
he inquired the expense of the passage, by sea, 
home to England. This, he was informed, was 
but a trifle, compared to ttis returning by land* 
He was, therefore, unable to withstand the tempta- 
tion : so paying me the small part of my salary 
that was due, he took leave, and embarked with 
only one attendant for London, 

^ I now, therefore, was left once more upon 
the world at large ; but then it was a thing I was 
used to. However, my skill in musick could avail 
me nothing in a country where every peasant was 
a better musician than I ; but, by this time, I had 
acquired another talent, which answered my pur- 
pose as well ; and this was, a skill in disputation* 
In all the foreign Universities and convents, there 
are, upon certain days, philosophical theses main- 
tained against every adventitious disputant ; for 
which, if the champion opposes with any dexterity, 
he can claim a gratuity in money, a dinner, and a 
bed for one night. In this manner, therefore, I 
fought my way towards England, walked along 
from city to city, examined mankind more nearly, 
and, if I may so express it, saw both sides of the 
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picture. My remarks, however, are but few. 
I found that monarchy was the best government 
for the poor to live in, and commonwealths for 
the rich. I found that riches, in general, werC) 
in every country, another name for freedom ; and 
that no man is so fond of liberty himself, as not 
to be desirous of subjecting the will of some in- 
dividuals in society to his own. 

" Upon my arrival in England, I resolved to 
pay my respects first to you, and then to enlist, 
as a volunteer, in the first expedition that was 
going forward ; but, on my journey down, my 
resolutions were changed, by meeting an old 
acquaintance, who, I found, belonged to a com* 
pany of comedians, that were going to make a 
summer campaign in the country. The compa* 
ny seemed not much to disapprove of me for aB 
associate. They all, however, apprized me of 
the importance of the task at which I aimed; 
that the publick was a manyheaded monster, 
and that only such as had very good heads could 
please it ; that acting was not to be learnt in a 
day ; and that, without some traditional shrugs, 
which had been on the stage, and only on the stage, 
these hundred years. I could never pretend to 
please. The next difficulty was, in fitting me with 
parts, as almost every char^ttt \t^*& \\x >u^^^vsw%. 
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I was driven) for some time) from one character 
to another, till, at last, Horatio was fixed upon, 
which the presence of the present company has 
hai^ily hindered me from adting." 



CHAPTER XXI. 



THE SHORT COirrXNUANCE OF FRXEKDSHIP AXOVGST 

THE VITZOUSy WHICH IS COEVA^L ONLY WZTM 

MUTUAL SATISFACTION. 



MY son's account was too lon^ to be delivei^* 
ed at once* The first part of it was beg^n that nightf 
and he was. concluding the rest after dinner the 
next dajy when the appearance of Mr. Thomhill's 
equipage at the door seemed to make a pause in 
the general satisfaction* The butler, who was 
now become my friend in the family^ informed 
me with a whisper, that the squire had already made 
some overtures to Miss Wiimot, and that her aunt 
and uncle seemed highly to approve the match* 
Upon Mr. Thornhiirs entering, he seemed, at 
seeing my son and me, to start back ; but I readl* 
ly imputed that to surprise, and t\o1 i\s\\ft»sj«x^* 
However y upon our advaivcm^ Vo ^^>ax^ Xisaw-* V^ 
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returned our greeting with the most apparent 
candour; and, after a short time, his presence 
served only to increase the general good humour. 

After tea, he called me aside, to inquire after 
^ tty daughter ; but upon mj informing him that 
my inquiry was unsuccessful, he seemed greatly 
surprised; adding, that he had been since fre- 
quently at my house, in order to comfort the rest 
of my family, whom he left perfectly well. He 
then asked if I had communicated her misfortune 
to Miss Wilmot or my son ; and upon my reply- 
ing, that I had not told them as yet, he greatly 
approved my prudence and precaution, desiring me 
by all means to keep it a secret : " For, at best," 
cried he, ^< it is but divulging one's own inftimy ; 
and perhaps Miss Livy may not be so guilty as we 
all imagine." We were here interrupted by a ser- 
vant, who came to ask the squire in, to stand up 
at country dances ; so that he left me quite pleased 
with the interest he seemed to take in my con- 
cerns. His addresses, however, to Miss Wilmott 
were too obvious to be mistaken ; and yet she 
seemed not perfectly pleai&ed, but bore them rather 
in compliance to the will of her aunt, than from 
real inclinadon. I had even the satisfaction to see 
her lavish some kind looks upon my jmfortunate 
sottf which the other could neither extort by iiis 
Attune nor asaiduity. TAt. TYvottk^v^^ «^\so3\5^ 
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composure^ howeveri not a little surprised me. 
We had now continued here a weeki at the press* 
ing instances of Mr. Arnold ; but each day the 
more tenderness Miss Wilmot showed my son^ 
Mr. Thomhill's friendship seemed proporUonably 
to increase for him* 

He had formerly made us the most kind assu- 
rances of using his interest to serve* the family ; 
but now his generosity was not confined to pro- 
mises alone* The morning 1 designed for my 
departure) Mr. Thomhill came to me with looks 
of real pleasure* to inform me of a piece of ser- 
vice he had done for his fiiend George. This was 
nothing less than his having procured him an 
ensign's commission in one of the regiments that 
was going to the West Indies, for which he had 
promised but one hundred poundsj his interest 
having been sufficient to get an abatement of the 
other two. " As for this trifling piece of service/' 
continued the young gentleman, ^' I desire no 
other reward but the pleasure of having served 
my friend : and as for the hundred pound to be 
paid, if you are unable to raise it yourselves, I will 
advance it, and you shall repay me at your leisure.'* 
This was a favour we wanted words to express 
our sense of. I readily, therefore, gave my bond 
for the money, and testified as much gratitude a& 
jf I never intended to pay. 
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George was to depart for town the next dayi 
to secure his commissioni in pursuance of his 
generous patron's directions, who juc^ed it highly 
expie^ent to use despatch, lest, in the mean time, 
another should step in with more advantageous 
proposals. The next morning, therefore, our 
young soldier was early prepared for his departure, 
and seemed the only person among us, that was 
not affected by it. Neither the ^tigues and dan- 
gers he was going to encounter, nor the friends 
and mistress (for Miss Wilmot actually loved him) 
he was leaving behind, any way damped his spirits. 
After he had taken leave of the rest of the com- 
pany, I gave him all I had, my blessing. << And 
now, my boy," cried I, " thou art going to fight 
for thy country. Remember how thy brave grand^ 
father fought for his sacred king, when loyalty 
among Britons was a virtue. Go, my boy, and 
imitate him in all but his misfortunes, if it was 
a misfortune to die with lord Falkland. Go, my 
boy ; and if- you fall, though distant, exposed, and 
unwept by those that love you, the most precious 
tears are those with which heaven bedews the un« 
buried head of a soldier." 

The next morning I took leave of the good fa- 
mily, that had been kind enough to entertain me 
so longf not without several expressions of grati- 
tude to Mr. Thornbi\\feTYi\^\«X^>QiwaiX^ VVSl 
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them in the enjoyment of all that happiness which 
affluence and good breeding procure, and returned 
towards home, despairing of ever finding my 
daughter more, but sending a sigh to heaven to 
spare and to forgive her* I was now come with- 
in about twenty mijes of home, having hired a 
horse to carry me,, as I was yet but weak, and 
comforted myself With the hopes of soon seeing 
all I held dearest upon earth. But the night coming 
on, I put up at a little publick house by the road 
side, and asked for the landlord's company over a 
pint of wine. We sat beside bis kitchen fire, 
which was the best room in the house, and chatted 
bn politicks and the news of the country. We 
happened, among other topicks, to talk of young 
squire Thomhill, who» the host assured me, was 
hated as much as his uncle sir William, who 
sometimes came down to the country, was loved. 
He went on to observe, that he made it his whole 
study to betray the daughters of such as received 
him to their houses, and after a fortnight or three 
weeks possession, turned them out unrewarded 
and abandoned to the world. As we continued 
our discourse in this manner, his wife, who had 
been out to get change, returned, and perceiving 
that her husband was enjoying a pleasure in which 
she was not a sharer, she asked him, in an angry 
tone, what he did there ? To whlck Wfc ^x^V^ "«^ 
piied^ in an ironical way, by dra:Cfejsv^VKt>aR?^a^* 
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*' Mr. Symmonds," cried she, " you use me very 
ill ; and I'll bear it no longer. Here, three parts 
of the business is left for me to do, and the 
fourth left unfinished, while you do nothing but 
soak with the guests all day long ; whereas, if. a 
spoon/ul of liquor were to cure me of a fever, I 
never touch a drop." I now found what she would 
be at, and immediately poured her out a glass, 
which she received with a courtesy, and drinking 
towards my good health, ^^ Sir," resumed she, 
^^ it is not so much for the value of the liquor 
I am angry ; but one cannot help it, when the 
house is going out of the windows. If the cus- 
tomers or guests are to be dunned, all the burthen 
lies upon my back ; he'd as lief eat that glass as 
budge after them himself. There now, above 
stairs, we have a young woman who has come to 
take up her lodgings here, and I don't believe she 
has got any money, by her over-civility. I am 
certain she is very slow of payment ; and I wish 
she were put in mind of it.**—" What signifies 
minding her ?" cried the host ; " if she be slo>y^ 
she is sure.**— "I don't know that,'* replied the 
wife ; " but I know that I am sure she has been 
here a fortnight, and we have not yet seen the cross 
•f her money.*' — ^" I suppose, my dear," cried he, 
*Vwe shall have it all in a lump."— ^" In a lump !" 
cried the other : " I hope we may get it any way ; 
^nd that 1 am resolved we mW \Vv\a \^t^ ^v^\.^ ^t 
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out she tramps, bag and baggage."—" Consider, 
my dear/' cried the husband) ^^ she is a gentlewo* 
man, and deserves more respect.** ** As for the 
matter of that,** returned the hostess, " gentle or 
simple, out she shall pack with a sassarara. Gen- 
try may be good things where they take ; but for 
my part, I never saw much good of them at the 
sign of the harrow.*' 

Thus saying, she ran up a narrow flight of V. 
stairs, that went from the kitchen to a room over- 
head ; and I soon perceived by the loudness of her 
voice, and the bitterness of her reproaches, that no 
money was to be had from her lodger. I could hear 
her remonstrances very distinctly : " Out I say ; 
pack out this moment ; tramp, thou infamous 
strumpet, or I'll give thee a mark thou won't be 
the better for this three months. What ! you 
trumpery, to come and take up an honest house, 
without cross or coin to bless yourself with ! Come 
along I say.*'—" O dear madam I" cried the stran- 
ger, " pity me ; pity a poor abandoned creature, 
for one night, and death will soon do the rest."-^I 
instantly knew the voice of my poor ruined child, 
Olivia. I flew to her rescue, while the woman was 
dragging her along by the hair, and I caught the 
dear forlorn wretch in my arms.—" Welcome ! 
any way welcome ! my dearest lost one, my trea- 



•if 



1S6 THE VICAR OP 

sure, to your poor old father's bosom. Though 
the vitious forsake thee, there is yet one in the 
world, that will never forsake thee ; though thou 
hadst ten thousand crimes to answer for, he will 
forget them all.**—" O my own dear"— for minutes 
she could no more — ^^ my own dearest good papa I 
Could angels be kinder ! How do I deserve so 
much ! The villain I I hate him and myself, to be 
a reproach to such goodness. You cah*t forgive' 
me : I know you cannot/* — ^^ Yes, my child, from 
my heart I do forgive thee ! Only i*epent, and we 
both shall yet be happy. We shall see many plea- 
sant days yet, iny^ Olivia.**—" Ah ! never, sir ; ne-^ 
ver* The rest of my wretched life must be infa- 
my abroad, and shame at home* But, alas I papa^ 
you look much paler than you used to do. Could 
such a thing as I am give you so much uneasiness ? 
Sure, you have too much wisdom to take the mi<» 
series of my guilt upon yourself.**—" Our wisdom, 
young woman,** replied I — " Ah i why so cold 
a name, papa ?** cried she. " This is the first 
time you ever called me by so cold a name.**— 
" I ask pardon, my darling,** returned ^ ; " but I 
was going to observe, that wisdom makes but a 
slow defence against trouble, though at last a sure 
one." 

The landlady now returned, to know if we did 
not choose a more genled «c^^TVxasiil\ to which 



WAKEFIELD. iSf 

assenting^) we were showa a room} where we could 
converse more freely. A&er we had talked our* 
selves into sdme degree of tranquillity^ I ccmld 
not avoid desiring some amount of the gradations 
that led ta her present wretched situation. ^ That 
villsdn, sir/' said she* ^^ from the first day of our 
meeting, made me honourable though private pro- 
posals/' 

« Villain, indeed !" cried I : « and yet, it 'm 
some measure surprises me, how a person of Mrv 
BurchelPs gqpd sense, and seeming honour, could 
be guilty of such deliberate baseness, and thus 
step into a &mily to undo it." 

" My dear papa,'' returned my daughter, " you 
labour under a btrange mistake. Mr. Durchell 
never attempted to deceive me, Instead of thatf 
he took every opportunity of privately admonish^ 
.ing me against the artifices of Mr. ThomhiU, 
who, I npw find, was even worse than he repre* 
senled him."—." Mr. Thomhill !" interrupted I j 
*• can it be ?" — ^" Yes, sir," returned she ; " it was 
Mr. Thomhill who seduced me, who employed 
the two ladies, as he called them, but who, in fiicti 
were abandoned women of the town, without 
breeding or pity, to decoy us up to London. Their 
artifices, you may remember, would have certainly 
succeeded, but for Mr. Burch^W^ \t\.\Kt^ ^V^^* 
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irected tlu>se reproaches at them, which we all 
applied to ourselves. How he came to have so 
much influence as to defeat their intentions, still 
remains a secret to me ; but I am convinced he 
was ever our warmest, sincerest friend^** 

" You amaze me, my dear,'* cried I ; " but now 
I find my first suspicions of Mr. Thomhiirs base* 
ness were too well grounded : but he can triumph 
In security ; for he is rich, and we are poor. But 
tell me, my child, sure it was no small temptation 
that could thus obliterate all the impressions of 
fiuch an education, and so virtuous a disposition 
as thine." 

"Indeed, sir," replied she, "he owes all his 
triumph to the desire I had of making him, and 
not myself, happy. I knew that the ceremony oi 
Our mariiage, which was privately performed by a 
popish priest, was no way binding, and that I had 
nothing to trust to but his honour."" What !" in- 
terrupted I, " and were you, indeed, married by a 
priest, and in orders ?" "Indeed, sir, we were,** 
replied she ; " though we were both sworn to con- 
ceal his name."—" Why, then, my child, come to 
my arms again ; and now you are a thousand times 
more welcome than before ; for you are now hia 
wife, to all intents and purposes ; nor can all the 
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laws of 'man, though written upon tables of ada- 
mant, lessen the force of that sacred connexion*" 

<^ Alas, papa,'' replied she, ^< you are but little 
acquainted with his villanies. He has been mar- 
lied already, by the same priest, to six or eight 
wives more, whom, like me, he has deceived and 
abandoned*" 

" Has he so ?" cried I ; " then we m\ist hang 
the priest, and you shall inform against him to 
morrow.'*—" But, sir," returned she, " will that be 
right, when I am sworn to secrecy ?"— " My dear," 
I replied, " if you have made such a promise, I 
cannot, nor will I tempt you to break it. Even 
though it may benefit the publick, you must not 
inform against him. In all human institutions, a 
smaller evil is allowed, to procure a greater good ; 
as, in politicks, a province may be given away, to 
secure a kingdom ; in medicine, a limb may be 
lopped off, to preserve the body. But, in reli- 
gion, the law is written, and inflexible, never to 
do evil. And tliis law, my child, is right : for 
otherwise, if we commit a smaller evil, to procure 
a greater good, certain guilt would be thus incur* 
red, in expectation of contingent advantage. And 
though the advantage should certainly follow, yet 
the interval between commission aitid* ^^^dStXAJ^^g^ 
wldch is allowed to be gvdltyy m«^>a^>i^^*'«^^^^^^^ 
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we are called away to answer for the things we have 
doney and the volume of human actions is closed 
for ever. But I interrupt youi my dear : go on.'* 

•* The very next morning," continued she, " I 
found what little expectations I was to have from 
Ms sincerity. That very morning, he introduced 
me to two unhappy women more, whom, like me, 
he had deceived, but who lived in contented prosti- 
tution* I loved him too tenderly to bear such ri- 
vals in his affections ; and strove to forget my 
infainy in a tumult of pleasures. With this view, 
I danced, dressed, and talked : but still was unhap- 
py. The gentlemen who vidted there, told me, 
every moment, of the power of my charms ; and 
this only, contributed to increase my melancholy, 
as I had thrown all then* power quite away. Thus, 
each day I grew more pensive, and he more inso- 
lent, till at last, the monster had the assurance to 
offer me to a young baronet of his acquaintance. 
Need I describe, sir, how his ingratitude stung 
me ! My answer to this proposal was almost mad- 
ness. I desired to part. As I was going, he offer- 
ed me a purse ; but I flung it at him with indig- 
nation, and burst from him in a rage, that for a- 
while kept me insensible of the miseries of my si^ 
tuation* But 1 soon looked round me, and saw 
myself a vile, abject, guilty thing, without one 

fricDd in the |rorid to apvVf ^^« 
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^^ Just in that interval) a stagecoach happening 
to pass hff I took a place ; it being my only aim 
to be driven at a distance from a wretch I despised 
and detested. I was set down here^ where, since 
my arrival) my own anxiety, and this woman's 
imkindnesS) have been my only companions. The 
hours of pleasure that I have passed with my 
mamma and sister now grow painful to me. Their 
sorrows are much ; but mine is greater than theirs; 
for mine is mixed with guilt and in&my/* 

*^ Have patience, my chHd," cried I) ** and I 
hope things will yet be better* Take some repose 
to night, and to morrow I'll carry you home to 
your mother, and the rest of the fikmily^ from 
whom you will receive a kind reception* Pdor wo- 
man ! this has gone, to her heart : but she loves 
you still, Olivia, and will forget it.'' 



CHAPTER XXII. 



OFFENCBS ARE EASILY PAKSOVBD, WHERE THERE 

IS LOVE AT BOTTOM. 



THE oext morning I took my daughter be- 
bipd me) and set out on my return home. As 
we travelled along) I strove, by every persuasion, 
to calm her sorrows and fears, and to arm her with 
resolution to bear the presence of her offended 
mother. I took every opportunity, from the pros- 
pect of a fine country, through which we passed, 
to observe, how much kinder heaven was to us than 
we to each other; and) that the misfortunes of 
Nature's making were very few. I assured her, 
that she should never perceive any change in my 
affections; and that, during my life, which yet 
might be long, she might depend upbn a guardian 
and an instructer. I armed her against the cen- 
sures of the world; 8Yvwred\\W'>\\iVX\iwJ»^^^«^ 
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sweet unreproaching companions to the miserable ; 
and that, if they could not bring us to enjoy life,^ 
thejr would, at least, teach us to endure it. 

The hired horse that we rode was to be put 
up, that night, at an inn by the way, within, about 
five miles from my house ; and, as I was willing to 
prepare my &mily for my daughter*s reception, I 
determined to leave her that night at the inn, and 
to return for her, accompanied by my daughter 
Sophia, early the next morning. It was night be* 
fore we reached our appointed stage. However, 
after seeing her provided with a decent apartment^ 
and having ordered the hostess to prepare propep 
refreshments, I kissed her, and proceeded towards 
home. And now my heart caught new sensations 
of pleasure, the nearer I approached that peaceful 
mansion* As a bird that had been frighted from 
its nest, my affections outwent my haste, and ho- 
vered round my little fireside, with all the rapture 
of expectation* I called .up the many fond things 
I had to say, and anticipated the welcome I was 
to receive. I already felt my wife's tender em- 
brace, and smiled at the joy of my little ones. As 
I walked but slowly, the night waned apace. The 
labourers of the day were all retired to rest ; the 
lights were out in every cottage. No sounds were 
heard, but of the shrilling cock^ and tte ^^-^^^ 
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mouthed watchdogs at hollow distance. I ap- 
proached my little abode of pleasure^ and) before 
I was within a furlong of the place^ our honest 
mastiff came running to welcome me. 

It was now near midnight, that I came to knock 
at my door. All was still and silent* My heart 
dilated with unutterable happiness, when, to my 
amazement, I saw the house bursting out in a blaze 
of fire, and every aperture red with conflagration J 
1 gave a loud, convulsive outcry, and fell upon the 
pavement insensible* This alarmed my son, who 
had, till this, been asleep ; and he, perceiving the 
flames, instantly waked my wife and daughter, and 
all running out naked, and wild with apprehension, 
recalled me to life with their anguish* But it was 
only to objects of new terrour ; for the flames had, 
by this time, caught the roof of our dwelling, part 
after part continuing to fall in, while the family 
stood, with silent agony, looking on as if they en- 
joyed the blaze. I gazed upon them and upon it 
by turns, and then looked round me for my two 
little ones ; but they were not to be seen. " O 
misery! where," cried I, " where are my little 
- ones ?" " They are burnt to death in the flames,*' 
says my wife calmly, " and I will die with them.'* 
That moment I heard the cry of the babes within, 
who were just. awaked by the fire, and nothing 
could have stopped me. " N^\v^ic^,^>aetfi^^TK^ 
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children V* cried I, rushing through the flames^ 
and bursting the door of the chamber in which 
they were confined ; " where are my little ones V* 
— *" Here, dear papa, here we are," cried they 
together, while the flames were just catching the 
bed were they lay. I caught them both in my 
arms, and snatched them through the fire as fast 
as possible, while, just as I was got out, the roof 
sunk in. « Now," cried I, " holding up my chil- 
dren, << now let the flames bum on, and all my 
possessions perish. Here they are ; I have saved 
my treasure* Here, my dearest, here are our trea- 
sures, and we shall yet be happy." We kissed our 
little darlings a thousand times. They clasped us 
round the neck, and seemed to share our trans- 
ports, while their mother laughed and wept by 
turns. 

I now stood a calm spectator of the flames ; - 
and, after some time, began to perceive that my 
arm, to the shoulder, was scorched in a terrible 
manner. It was, therefore, out of my power to 
give my son any assistance, either in attempting 
to save our goods, or preventing the flames spread- 
ling to our com. By this time, the neighbours 
were alarmed, and came mnning to our assistance ; 
but ail they could do was to stand, like us, specta- 
tors of the calamity. My goods, amolig whicK 
irere the notes I had TtacTVtd toe xsi^ ^sss^jgaNK^^ 
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fortunes, were entirely consumed, except a box, 
with some papers, that stood in the kitchen, and 
two or three things more of little consequence, 
which my son brought away in the beginning. The 
neighbours contributed, however, what they could 
to lighten our distress* They brought us clothes^ 
and furnished one of our out-houses with kitchen 
utensils ; so that, by daylight, we had another, 
though a wretched dwelling, to retire to. My ho- 
nest next neighbour, and his children, were ncrt 
the least assiduous in providing us with every thing 
necessary, and offering whatever consolation un- 
tutored benevolence could suggest. 

When the fears of my family had subside49 
curiosity to know the cause of my long stay began 
to take place* Having, therefore, informed them 
of every particular, I proceeded to prepare them 
for the reception of our lost one ; and, though we 
liad nothing but wretchedness now to impart, I 
was willing to procure her a welcome to what we 
had. This task would have been more difficult, but 
for our recent calamity, which had humbled my 
wife's pride, and blunted it by more poignant af* 
flictions. Being unable to go for my poor child 
myself, as my arm grew very painful, I sent my 
son and daughter, who soon returned, supporting 
the wretched delinquent, who had not the courage 
to look up at her mother^ \?Yiom\iAm^vrixo5L^ssL^5il 
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mine couU persuade to a perfect reconciliation ; 
fer women have a much stronger sense of female 
errour than men* ^* Ah^ madam i** cried her mo? 
ther, ^< this is but a poor place you are come to^ 
after so much finery* My daughtejr Sophy and I 
can afford but little entertainment to persons who 
have kept company only with people of distinction. 
Yes, Miss Livy, your poor father and I have suf- 
fered very much of late ; but I hope Heaven will 
forgive you*** During this reception, the unhappy 
victim stood pale and tremblings unable to weep 
or to reply; but I could not continue a silent 
spectator of her distress* Wherefore, tosuming 
9i degree of severity in my voice and manner, which 
was ever followed with instant submission : <^ I en- 
treat, woman, that my words may be now marked, 
once for all. I have here brought you back a poor 
deluded wanderer. Her return to duty demands 
the. revival of our tenderness. The real hardships 
of life are now coming £ist upon us* Let us not, 
therefore, increase them, by dissension among each 
other* If we live harmoniously together, we may 
yet be contented, as there are enough of us to shut 
out the censuring world, and keep each other in 
countenance. The kindness of Heaven is promised 
to the penitent; and let ours be directed by the 
example. Heaven, we are assured, is much more 
pleased to view a repentant sinner, than ninety-nme. 
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persons who have supported a course of undevia« 
ting rectitude. And this is right; for that single 
effort) by which we stop short in the downhill 
path to perdition, is itself a greater exertion oi 
idrttte) than a hundred acta of justice^ 



CHAPTER XXIII. 



NX>NB BUT THE GUILTY CAN BE LONG AND COM- 

PLETELY MISERABLE. 



SOME assiduity was now required to make 
our present abode as convenient as possible ; and 
We were soon again qualified to enjoy our former 
serenity. Being disabled myself from assisting 
Tny son in our usual occupations) I read to my 
family from the few books that were saved, and 
particularly from such as, by amusing the imagi* 
nation, contributed to ease the heart* Our good 
neighbours, too, came every day with the kindest 
condolence, and fixed a time in which they wene 
all to assist at repsdring my former dwelling. Ho- 
pest farmer Williams was not last among these 
Tiuters; but heartOy offered his friendship. He 
would even have renewed his addT^%ibR.% Xa tsc^i 
daughter; but she rejected tVi«mm«^xs^^^Bi^*^^c^^ 
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as totally repressed his future solicitatums. Her 
grief seemed formed for continuing : and she was 
the only person of our little society that a week 
did not restore to cheerfulness. She now lost 
that unblushing innocence which once taught her 
to respect herself, and to seek pleasure by pleasing. 
Anxiety now had taken strong possession of her 
• mind. Her beauty began to be impaired with her 
constitution ; and. neglect still more contributed to 
diminish it. Every tender epithet bestowed on her 
sister brought a pang to her heart, and a tear to 
her eye ; and as one vice, though cured, ever 
plants others where it has been, so her former 
guilt, though driven out by repentance, left jea- 
lousy and envy behind. I strove a thousand ways 
to lessen her care, and even forgot my own pain 
in a concern for hers; collecting such amusing 
passages of history, as a strong memory and some 
reading qould suggest. <' Our happiness, my 
dear," I would say, ^^ is in the power of one who 
can bring it about a thousand unforeseen ways 
that mock our foresight. If example be necessary 
to prove this, I'U give you a story, my child, told 
V^ by a gravei though sometiipea a romancing his- 
torian. 

^< Matilda was married, very young/ to a Nea« 
politan nobleinan of the first quality, and found 
^verseif It widow «Ai^i^i)D5>\]D4st^\>^<^^^^ 
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As she stood 9 one day, caressing her in&nt son, in 
the. open window of an apartment which hung 
over the river Voltuma, the child, with a sudden 
spring, leaped from her arms into the flood below, 
and disappeared in a moment. The mother, 
struck with instant surprise, and making an ef- 
fort to save him, plunged in after. But, far from 
.being able to assist the infant, she herself, with • 
great difficulty, escaped to the opposite shorp, just 
when some French soldiers were plunderins? the 
country on that siae, who immediately made hee 
their prisoner* 

^ As the war was then carried on, between the 
French and Italians, with the utmost inhumanity, 
they were going at once to perpetrate those two 
extremes, suggested by appetite and cruelty* 
This base resolution, however, was opposed by A 
young officer, who, though their retreat i*equired 
the utmost expedition, placed her behind him, and 
brought her in safety to his native city. Her 
beauty at first caught his eye ; her merit soon afte^ 
his heart. They were married. He rose to the 
highest posts. They lived long together, and were 
happy. But the felicity of a soldier can never 
be called permanent. After an interval of several - 
years, the troops which he commanded having 
met with a repulse, he was obli^^d\o xa3^^ ^asS^^t 
in the city where he had \i\cd m\3ti\j^''Wksu ^^^vi 
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they suffcired a siege^ and the city at length was 
taken. Few histories can produce more various 
instances of cruehjr than those which the French 
and Italians, at that time, exercised upon each other. 
It was resolved by the victors, upon this occasion, to 
put all the French prisoners to death ; but particu- 
larly the husband of the unfortunate Matilda, as 
he was principally instrumental in protracting the 
siege. Their determinations were, in generali 
eacecuted almost as soon as resolved upon. The 
captive soldier was led forth, and the executioner, 
with his sword, stood ready, while the spectators, 
in gloomy silence, awaited the fatal blow, which 
was only suspended till the general, who presided 
as judge, should give the signal* It was in this 
interval of anguish and expectation, that Matilda 
came to take her last farewell of her husband and 
deliverer, deploring her wretched situation, and 
the cruelty of fate, that had saved her from pe- 
tishing, by a premature death, in the river Voltur* 
na, to be the spectator of still greater calamities. 
The general, who was a young man, was sti*uck 
with surprise at her beauty, and pity at her dis- 
tress ; but with Still stronger emotions, when he 
heard her mention her former dangers. He was 
ber son, the infant for whom she had encounter* 
^d so much danger* He acknowledged her at 
once as his mothet) and fell at her feet* T^c 
ffMt 'may beea^y bU{ki^o^^^% T\v^ i:.^^^^ ^"^ 
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set freey and all the happiness that lovej friend^* 
ship) and duty^ could confer on each} were 
united." 

In this manner, I would attempt '^to amuse my 
daughter ; but she li3tened with divided attention ; 
for her own misfortunes engrossed all the pity she 
once had for those of another, and nothing gave 
her ease. In company, she dreaded contempt; 
and in solitude, she only found anxiety* Such was 
the colour of her wretchedness, when we received 
certain information, that Mr. Thomhill was going 
to be married to Miss Wilmot, for whom I always 
* suspected he had a real passion, though he took 
every opportimity, before me, to express his con- 
tempt, both of her person and fortune* This 
news only served to increase poor Olivia's afflic- 
tion. Such a flagrant breach of fidelity was more 
than her courage could support. I was re- 
solved, however, to get more certain informa- 
tion, and to defeat, if possible, the completion 
of his designs, by sending mf son to old Mr. 
Wilmot*s, with instructions to know the truth 
of the report, and to deliver Miss Wilmot a 
letter, intimating Mr. Thornhill*s conduct in my 
family* My son went, in pursuance of my direc* 
tions5 and in three days returned, assuring us of 
the truth of the account, but that he had €o\M\d. 
it mp9stMQ to deliver the \eMcry^\\\OcvV'^ ^^^ 
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therefore obliged to leave ; as Mr. Thomhill and 
Miss Wilmot were visiting round the country. 
They were to be married^ he said, in a few days^ 
having appeared together at church, the Sunday 
before he was there, in great splendour ; the biide 
attended by six young ladies, and he by as many 
gentlemen. Their approaching nuptials filled the 
whole country with rejoicing, and they usually 
rode out together in the grandest equipage that 
had been seen in the country for many years. All 
the friends of both families, he said, were there ; 
particularly the squire's uncle, sir William Thom- 
hill, who bore so good a character. He added, 
that nothing but mirth and feasting were going 
forward ; that all the country praised the young 
bride's beauty, and the bridegroom's fine person ; 
and that they were immensely fond of each other ; 
concluding, that he could not help thinking Mr* 
Thomhill one of the most happy men in the world. 

" Why, let him, if he can," returned I : " but, 
my son, observe this bed of straw, and unshelter- 
ing roof; those mouldering walls, and humid 
floor; my wretched body, thus disabled by fire, and 
my children weeping round me for bread : you have 
come home, my child, to all this: yet here, even 
here, you see a man that would not, for a thousand 
i^orJds, exchange situations. O my children, 
if you could but learn \.o cotoioxxti^ ^VOcw*^^^^ 
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OYfXi heartS) and know what noble company you 
can make them, you would little regard the ele- 
gance and splendours of the worthless. Almost 
all men have been taught to call life a passage, and 
themselves the travellers. The similitude still 
may be improved, when we observe, that the good 
are joyful and serene, like travellers that are 
going towards home ; the wicked but by intervals 
happy, like travellers that are going into exile,'* 

My compassion for my poor daughter, over- 
powered by this new disaster, interrupted what I 
had further to observe. I bade her mother sup- 
port her, and, after a short time, she recovered. 
She appeared from that time moreNcalm, and, I 
imagined, had gained a new degree of resolution. 
But appearances deceived me ; for her tranquillity 
was the languor of overwrought resentments A 
supply of provisions, charitably sent us by my 
kind parishioners, seemed to diffuse new cheer- 
fulness amongst the rest of the &mily ; nor was I 
displeased at seeing them, once more, sprightly 
and at ease. It would have been unjust to damp 
their satisfactions, merely to condole with reso- 
lute melancholy, or to burthen them witli a sad- 
ness they did not feel* Thus, once more, the tale 
went rounds and the song was demanded, and 
cheerfulness condescended to Vvon^t twssv^ ^^ix '^V!^.* 
tie babiULtion* 



CHAPTER XXIV. 



FRESH CALAMITIES. 



THE next morning the sun arose with pe* 
culiar warmth for the season ; so that we agreed 
to breakfast together, on the honeysuckle bank ; 
where, while we sat, my youngest daughter, at 
my request, joined her voice to the concert on the 
trees about us* It was in this place my poor 
Olivia first met her seducer, and every qbject 
served to recall her sadness. But that melancholy, 
which is excited by objects of pleasure, or inspired 
by sounds of harmony, sooths the heart, instead of 
corroding it. Her mother too, upon this occasion^ 
felt a pleasing distress, and wept, and loved her 
daughter as before, " Do, my pretty Olivia," 
cried she ; ^^ let us have that little melancholy air 
your papa was so fotvd of \ your sister Sophy has 
already obliged \is. "Do, c\vM-. \\. V^^«te.^^wa 
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old fiither.'' She complied in a manner so ex- 
quisitely pathetick) as moved me. 



When lovely woman stoops to folly. 
And finds, too late, that mop betray. 

What charm can sooth her melancholy. 
What art can wash her guilt away { 

The only art her guilt to cover. 

To hide her shame from every eye. 
To g^ve repentance to her lover. 

And wring his bosom-^is to die. 

As she was concluding the last stanza, to which 
an interruption in her voice, from sorrow, gave 
peculiar softnesS) the appearance of Mr. ThomhiU's 
equipage, at a distance, alarmed us all, but particu- 
larly increased the uneasiness of my eldest daugh- 
ter, who, desirous of shunning her betrayer, re- 
tunied to the house with her sister. In a few 
ihinutes he was alighted from his chariot, and, 
making up to the place where I was still sittuig^ 
inquired after my health, with his usual air of fa- 
miliarity. " Sir,*' i-eplied I, " your present assu- 
rance only serves to aggravate the baseness of your 
character ; and there was a time when I would 
have chastised your insolence, for presuming thus 
to appear before me. But now you ar^ «afe. s ^^^ 
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age has cooled my passi<His> and my calling re- 
strains them." 

" I vow, my dear sir," returned he, *^ I am 
amazed at all this ; nor can I understand what it 
means. I hope you don*t think your daughter's late 
excursion with me had any thing criminal in it.'^ 

/* Go," cried I, " thou art a wretch, a poor piti- 
ful wretch, and every way a liar ) but your mean- 
ness secures you from my anger.— Yet,' sir, I am 
descended from a ^mily that would not have born 
this. And so, thou vile thing, to gratify a mo- 
mentary pasi^on, thou hast made one poor crea- 
ture wretched for life, and polluted a fiimily that 
had nothing but honour for their portion." 

" If she, or you," retunied he, " are resolved 
to be miserable^ I cannot help it. But you may 
still be happy ; and whatever opinion you may 
have formed of me, you shap ever find me ready 
to contribute to it* We can marry her to another 
in a short time ; and, what is more, she may keep 
her lover beside ; for I protest I -^hall ever continue 
to have ^true regard for her." 

/ 

I found all my passions alarmed at this new 
tfegrading proposal ; for though the mind may of- 
ten be calm under grc»XiDi\vxnfc^^\v\A^ tS»3k^ ^:asv^ 
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at sny time, get within the soul, and sting it into 
fage—- <<< Avoid my sight ! thou reptile," cried I, 
** nor continue to insult me with thy presence. 
Were my brave son at home, he would not suffer 
this. But I am old| and disabled^ and every way 
undone.** 

** 1 find,** cried he, ^* you are beiit upon obli- 
ging me to talk in a harsher manner than I intend- 
ed* But, as I have shown you what may be iioped 
from my friendship, it may not be improper to 
Represent what may be the consequences of my 
resentment. My attorney, to whom your late 
bond has been transferred, threatens hard ; nor do 
I know how to prevent the course of justice, ex* 
cept by paying the money myself, which, as I 
have been at some expenses lately, previous to 
my intended marria^, is not so easy to be done. 
And then, my steward talks of driving for the rent; 
It is certain he knows his duty ; for I never trou- 
ble myself with affairs of that nature. Yet still, 
I could wish to serve you, and even to have you 
and your daughter present at my marriage, which 
is shortly to be solemnized with Miss Wilmot ; it 
is even the request of my charming Arabella her- 
self, whom 1 hope you will not refuse." 

" Mr. Thomhill," replied I, " hear me once 
for all. As to your mama^^t mN}ci ^s\^ "^"^ '^^ 

T ^ 
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daughter, that I never will consent to : and, thongh 
your friendship could raise me to a throne, or 
your resentment sink me to the grave, yet would 
I despise both* Thou hast once wofiiUy, irrepara- 
bly deceived me. I reposed my heart upon thine 
honour, and have found its baseness* Never more, 
therefore, expect friendship from me. Go, and 
possess what fortune has given thee, beauty, riches, 
health, and pleasure. Go, and leave me to wantt' 
infamy, disease, and sorrow. Yet humbled as I 
am, shdll my heart still vindicate its dignity ; and, 
though thou hast my forgiveness, thou shalt ever, 
have my contempt." 

<< If so,*' returned he, " depend upon it, you 
shall feel the effects of this insolence ; and we shall 
shonly see which is the fittest object of scorn, 
you or me.'*— Upon which he departed abruptly*. 

My wife and son, who were present at this in- 
terview, seemed terrified with the apprehension* 
My daughters also, finding that he was gone, came 
out to be informed of the result of our conference, 
which, when known, alarmed them not less than 
the rest* But, as to myself, I disregarded the 
utmost stretch of his malevolence. He had alrear 
dy struck the blow, and now I stood prepared to 
repd every new effort j like one of those instru^ 
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ments used in the art of war, which, however 
thrown, still presents a point to receive the enemy. 

We soon, however, found, that he had not 
threatened in vain ; for the very next morning, hi^ 
steward came to demand my annual rent, which^ 
by the train of accidents already related, I was 
unable to pay* The consequence of my incapaci* 
ty was, his driving my cattle that evening, and their 
being appraised and sold the next day, for )es3 than 
half their value. My wife and children now, there-^ 
ibre, entreated me to comply upon any terms, ra- 
ther than incur certain destruction. They even 
begged of me to admit his visits once more, and 
used all their little eloquence to paint the calami- 
ties I was going to endure ; the terrours of a pri- 
son, in so rigorous a season as the present, with 
the danger that threatened my health from the 
late accident that happened by the fire. But I 
continued inflexible* 

" Why, my treasures," cried I, " why will 
you thus attempt to persuade me to the thing that 
is not right ? My duty has taught me tp forgive 
iiim ; but my conscience will not permit me to 
approve. Would you have me applaud to the 
world what my heart must internally condemn ? 
Would you have me tamely sit down ax\d ^^i\\K« 
our infamous betrayer, and, to «LNO\d ^ v^'vaw^x-j ^^x^r 
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tinually suffer the more galling bonds of mental 
Confinement ? No, never. If we are to be taken 
from this abode, only let us hold to the right, and, 
wherever tre are thrown, we can still i'edre to a 
charming apartment, when we can look round our 
Own hearts with intrepidity and with pleasure.'* 

In this manner we spent that evening. Early 
the next morning, as the snow had fallen in great 
abundance in the night, my son was employed in 
clearing it away, and opening a passage before the 
door. He had not been thus engaged long, when 
he camt* running in, with looks all pale, to tell us, 
that two strangers whom he knew to be officers of 
justice, were making towards the house. 

Just as he spoke, they came in, and approach- 
ing the bed where I lay, after previously informing 
me of their employment and business made me 
their prisoner, bidding me prepare to go with them 
to the county gaol, which was eleven miles off. 

"My friends,'* said I, " this is severe weather, 
in which you have come to take me to a prison ; 
and it is particularly unfortunate at this time, as one 
of my arms has lately been burnt in a terrible man- 
ner, and it has thrown me into a slight fever, and 
I want clothes to cover me^ ^\vil^\xmow too weak 
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and old to walk far in such deep snow. But> if it 
must be so/'— 

I then turned to my wife and children, and di« 
i^ected them to get together what few things were 
left us, and to prepare immediately for leaving this 
place. I entreated them to be expeditious, and de- 
sired my son to assist his elder sister, who, from 
a consciousness that she was the cause of all our 
calamities, was fallen, and had lost anguish in 
insensibility. I encouraged my wife, who, pale 
and trembling, clasped our affrighted little on^s in 
her arms, that clung to her bosom in silence, 
dreading to look round at the strangers. In the 
mean time, my youngest daughter prepared for 
Qur departure ; and, as she received several hints, 
to use despatch, in about an hour we Were ready 
tQ depart. 



CHAPTER XXV. 



170 SITUATION, HOWEVER WRETCHED XT skkMS, BUT 
SAS SOME SORT OF COMFORT ATTENDING XT. 



WE set forward from this peaceful neigh* 
bourfaood, and walked on slowly. My eldest 
daughter being enfeebled by a slow fever^ which 
Jbad begun, for some days, to undermine her cimsti* 
tution, one of the officers^ who had a horse, kindly 
took her behind him ; for even these men cannot 
entirely devest themselves of humanity. My son 
led one of the little ones by the hand, and my wife 
the other ; while I leaned upon my youngest girl, 
whose tears fell, not for her own, but my dis« 
tresses. 

We were now got from my late dwelling about 
two miles, when we saw a crowd running and 
shouting behind uS) consisting of about fifty of 
m/ poorest parishiQUierft% T\)k3Wfc% 'wSiSsv ^«^^Ss^ 
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imprecations) soon seized upon the two officers of 

justice) and swearing they would never see their 

• 

minister go to a gaol) ni^e they had a drop of 
blood to shed in his defence) were going to use 
them with great sevetUy. The consequence might 
have been fiital, had I not immediately interposedt 
and) with some difficulty) rescued the officers from 
the hands of the enraged multitude. My children^ 
who looked upon my delivery now as certain) ap« 
peared transported with joy, and were incapable of 
containing their raptures. But they were soon 
undeceived) upon hearing me address the poor 
deluded people) who camC) as they imagined) to 
do me service. 

" What ! my friends," cried I, " and is this 
t}ie way you love me ? Is this the manner you obey 
the instructions I have given you from the pulpit I 
thus to fiy in the face of justice, and bring down 
ruin on yourselves and me ? Which is your ring* 
leader ? Show me the man that has thus seduced 
you. As sure as he lives, he shall feel my resent* 
ment. Alas ! my dear delufded flock) return back 
to the duty you owe to God) to your country, and 
to me* I shall yet, perhaps, one day see you in 
greater felicity here, and contribute to make your 
lives more happy. But, let it at least be my com- 
fort, when I pen my fold for immortality ^ thaitt^at. 
one here shall be wanting.* 



» 
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Thef now seemed all repenUihce, and, melting 
into tearS) came one after the other to bid me fare- 
well* I shook each tenderly by the hand, and 
leaving them my blessing, proceeded forward, 
without meeting any further interruption. Some 
hours before night, we reached the town, or rather 
village ; for it consisted but of a few mean houses, 
having lost all its former opulence, and retainii^g 
no marks of its ancient superiority but the gaol* 

Upon entering, we put up at an inn, where we 
had such refreshments as could fhost readily be 
procured, and I supped with my family, with my 
usual cheerfulness. After seeing them properly 
accommodated for that night, I next attended the 
sheriff's officers to the prison, which had forhierly 
been built for the purposes of war, and consisted 
of one large apartment, strongly grated, and paved 
with stone, common to both felons and debtors at 
certain hours in the four-and-twenty. Besides this, 
eveiy prisoner had a separate cell, where he was 
locked in for the night. 

I expected, upon my entrance, to find nothing 
but lamentations, and various sounds of misery ; 
but it was very different. The prisoners seemed 
all employed in one common design, that of for- 
getting thought in merriTnetvt or clamour. I was 
apprized of the usual pttc^umXR ttc^vc^^ \s^^w 
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these occasions, and immediately complied with 
the demand, though the little money I had was 
very near being all exhausted* This was imme* 
diately sent away for liquor, and the whole prison 
was soon filled with riot, laughter, and profane- 
ness* 

" How !" cried I to myself, " shall men so very 
wicked be cheerful, and shall I be melancholy ? I 
feel only the same confinement with them, and I 
think I have more reason to be happy." 

With such reflections I laboured to become 
cheerful ; but cheerfulness was never yet produced 
by effort, which is itself painful. As I was sitting, 
therefore, in a corner of the gaol, in a pensive 
posture, one of my fellow-prisoners came up, and, 
sitting by me, entered into conversation. It was 
my constant rule in life, never to avoid the conver- 
sation of any man who seemed to desire it ; for, 
if good, I might profit by his instruction ; if bad, 
he might be assisted by mine. I found this to be 
a knowing man, of strong unlettered sense, but a 
thorough knowledge of the world, as it is called, 
or, more properly speaking, of human nature on 
the wrong side. He asked me if I had taken care 
to provide myself with a bed, which was a cir- 
cumstance I had never once attended ta. 
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^ That's unfortunate," cried he, "as you are; 
allowed here nothing but straw^ and your apart* 
ment is very larg^ and cold« However, you seem 
to be something of a gentleman, and as I have 
been one myself in my time, part of my bed- 
clothes are heartily at your service.*' 

I thanked him, professing my surprise at find? 
ing such humanity ^ in a gaol, in misfortunes i 
adding, to let him see that I was a scholar, that 
" the sage ancient seemed to understand the value 
of company in affliction, when he said : Ton Aro*- 
mon aire J ei dos ton etaironj and in fact," con- 
tinued I^ " what is the world if it affords only so- 
litude?" 

" You talk of the world, sir," returned my 

fellow-piisoner : " the world is in its dotage, and 

yet the cosmogony, or creation of the world, has 

puzzled the philosophers of every age* What a 

medly of opinions have they not broached upon 

the creation of the world ! Sanconiathon, Manetho, 

Berosus, and Ocellus Lucanus, have all attempted 

it in vain. The latter has these words : jlnarchon 

ara kai atelutcdon to fian^ which implies"—" I ask 

pardon, sir," cried I, " for interrupting so much 

learning; but I think I have heard all this be- 

fore. Have I not had the pleasure of once seeing 

yon at Welbridge tair ^. wi^ \& x^A. '^wa xisnsft. 



WAKEFIELD. 219 

Ephraim Jenkinson ?" At this demand he onl^ 
sighed. <^ I suppose you must recollect," resumed 
If ^< one doctor Primrose, from whom you bought 
a horse." 

He now at once recollected me ; for the gloomi- 
ness of the place, and the approaching night, had 
prevented his distinguishing my features before. 
-— " Yes, sir," returned Mr, Jenkinson, " I remem- 
ber you perfectly well. I bought a horse, but for- 
got to pay for him. Ypur neighbour Flamboroiigh 
is the only prosecutor I am any way afraid of at 
the next assizes: for he intends to swear posi- 
tively against me as a coiner. I am heaitily 
sorry, sir, I ever deceived you, or, ihdeedf< any 
man; for you see," continued he, showing his 
shackles, ^< what my tricks have brought me to." 

" Well, sir," replied I, " your kindness in 
offering me assistance, when you could expect 
no return, shall be repaid with my endeavours 
to soften, or totally suppress Mr. Flamborough's 
evidence ; and I will send my son to him for that 
purpose the first opportunity ; nor do I in the 
least doubt but he will comply with my request ; 
and as ta my own evidence, you need be under 
no uneasiness about that." 



220 THE VICAR OF 

" Well, sir,*' cried he, " all the return 1 can 
make shall be yours. You shall have more than 
half my bedclothes to night; and Til take care 
to stand your friend in the prison, where 1 think 
I have some influence." 

I thanked him, and could not avoid being sur- 
prised at the present youthful change in his as- 
pect ; for, at the time I had «een him before, he 
appeared at least sixty. — " Sir," answered he, 
" you are little acquainted with the world. I 
had at that time false hair, and have Ijsarnt the 
art of counterfeiting every age, from seventeen 
to seventy. Ah ! sir, had I but bestowed half the 
paini^iin learning a trade, that I have in learning 
toJbea scoundrel, I might have been a rich man 
at this day* But, rogue as I am, still I may be 
your friend, and that, perhaps, when you least 
expect it." 

Wc were now prevented from further conver- 
sation, by the arriv^ of the gikoler's servants» 
who came to call over the prisoners* names^ 
and lock up for the night* A fellow, also^ with a 
bundle of straw for my bed, attcaided, who led 
me along a dark narrow passage, into a room^ 
paved like the common prison ; and in one corner 
oi this I spread my bed, and the clothes given me 
by nxy fellow-prisoner \ \?Vac\\ ^otv^^ tk^ ^qw^njc- 
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tor^ who was civil enough^ bade me a good night. 
After my usual meditations, and having praised 
my Heavenly Corrector, I laid myself down, and 
slept with the utmost tranquillity till morning* 



» 
/ 



V Si 



CHAPTER XXVI. 



Jl RSVORM ATION in THB OAOl*. TO MAKB LAWS COM- 
PLBTBy TBBY SHOULD BBWABD, AS WBLL 

AS VVNISB. 



THE next morning early, I was awakened by 
jmy fiimily, whom I found in tears at my bedside. 
The gloomy strength of every thing about us, it 
seems, had daunted them. I gently rebuked their 
sorrow, assuring them I had never slept with 
greater tranquillity ; and next inquired after my 
eldest daughter, who was not among them* 
They informed me, that yesterday's uneasiness 
and fatigue had increased her fever, and it was 
judged proper to leave her behind* My next care 
was to send my son to procure a room or two to 
lodge the family in, as Jiear the prison as conve* 
niently could be found He obeyed ; but could 
only find one apartment, which was hired, at a 

smali expense^ &r bis fCtf^xYi^ «3\^ ^%\ft.t%^ >(Xv^ 
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gaoler with humanity consenting to let him and 
his two little brothers lie in the prison with me* 
A bed was therefore prepared for them in a 
comer of the room^ which I thought answered 
Very conveniently* I was willing, however, pre- 
viously to know whether my little children chose 
to lie in a place which seemed to fnght them upop 
entrance. 

" Well,** cried I« ** my good boys, how do you 
like your bed ? I hope you are not afraid to lie in 
this room, dark as it appears?** 

^ No, papa,** says Dick, << I am not afraid to 
fie any where, where you are.'* 

^< And I,'* says Bill, who was yet but four years 
old) << love every place best that my papa is in/* 

After this, I allotted to each of the family 
what they were to do My daughter was parti- 
cularly directed to watch her declining sister's 
health ; my wife was to attend me ; my little 
boys were to read to me : ^< and as for you, my 
son,*' continued I, " it is by the labour of your 
hands we must all hope to be supported. Your 
wages, as a daylabourer, will be full sufficient, with 
proper frugality, to maintain us alU «cwk ^wsfctssw* 
hly too. Thou art noyr si»LXt^ti^«»x^ c^^-i ^aSOoa^ 
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ttrength ; jMdit was given th^e^ nf &mM^ for very 
useful pur^joses ; for k sniusjt '^wn from ifunitie 
jrovr helpless parents and family. Prepare, then, 
tbis evemng to look oiit for- woiit. agpaln^ > to mor* 
row^ and bring home erery niglit what money 
you eara, for our Bupport*' 

.> • • . V" — - '. • • «- 

Haring thus instructed him, and settled the 
rest, I walked down to the common prison, where 
I could enjoy more air and room. But I was not 
long there, when the execrations, lewdness) mi 
brutality, that invaded me on every < side*, drove 
me back to my apartment again Here I sat for 
Some time, pondering upon the strange inHtoation 
of wretches, who, finding all mapkind in opeoi 
arras against them, were labouring to make them- 
selves a future and a tremendous enemy. 

. • ••' ^ 

Their insensibiUty excited my highest com 

passion, and blotted my own uneasiness from my 

mind. It even appeared a duty incumbent upon 

. me to attempt to reclaim them. I resolved, there- 

fore, once more to return, and, in spite of their 

contempt, to give them my advice, and conquer 

them by perseverance. Going, therefore, among 

them again, I informed Mr- Jenkinson of my de* 

sig^ ; at which he laughed heartily, but communi- 

<:ated it to the rest. The proposal was received 

with the greatest good humoxxt^ ^^ \X ^^isCw^^ 
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4 

to a£Ford a new liind of entertainmieBt to peraoA^ 
who had now no other resource for mirth, but 
what could be derived from ridicule or dd»xichery« 

I therefore read them a portion of the sernce^ 
with a loud, unaffected voice» and found my aiidienco 
perfectly merry upon the occasion* Lewd whis- 
perS) groans of contrition burlesqued, winking and 
coughing, alternately excited laughter* Howeveri 
I continued with my natural solemnity to read on^ 
sensiUe, that what I did might amend some, but 
could itself receive no contamination from any* 

Aft«r zvudiiftgr I o»u>ix>A upon my exhortation^ 
which was^ rather calculated at first to amuse 
them than to reprove* I previously observed^ 
that no other motive but their wel^e could induce 
me to this : that I was their fetlow*prisoner, and 
now got nothing by preaching. I was sorry, 1 
said, to hear them so very profane ; because they , 
got nothing by it, but might lose a great deal a 
^ For be assured, my friends,** cried I, *^ lor you 
are my friends, however the World i»ay disclaiiB 
your friendship, though you swore twelve thoiH 
.sand oaths in a day, it would not put one penny 
in your purse. Then wlUit sonifies caUing every 
moment upon the devil, and courting his friendsh^ipft 
since you find how scurvily be uses you? He Kns 
given yoo nothing here^ y«x faD4) \jia\%x6»«i53fia^ 
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of oaths and an empty belly ; and, by the best ac- 
counts I have of hiin> he will give you nothing 
that's good hereafter. 

» 

^^ If used ill in our dealings with one many we 
naturally go elsewhere* Were it not worth your 
whilC) then, just to try how you may like the 
usi^ of another master, who gives you fair pro* 
mises at least, to come to him ? Surely, my friends, 
of all stupidity in the world, his must be greatest, 
who, after robbing a house, runs to the thief-takers 
for protection. And yet, how are you more wise? 
You are all seeking comfort from one that has 
already betrayed yotXi vppijxt^to^vkwpe malicious 
being than any thief-taker of them all ; for they 
only decoy, and then hang you ; but he decoys and 
hangs, and, what is worst of all, will not let you 
loose after the hangman has done.^' 

When I had concluded, I received the com« 
pliments of my audience, some of whom came 
and shook me by the hand, swearing that I was 
a very honest fellow« and that they desired my 
further acquaintance* I therefore promised to 
repeat my lecture next day, and actually conceived 
some hopes of making a reformation here : for it 
had ever been my opinion, that no man was past 
the hour of amendment, every heart lying open to 
file shafts of reproof) i£ t]lA.e wc^^t cA\iX^\sv^\»kA 
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ft proper aim. When I had thus satisfied mj mindi 
I went back to my apartment, where my wife 
prepared a frugal meal, while Mr. Jenkinson 
begged leave to add his dinner to ours, and par- 
take of the pleasure, as he was kind enough to 
express it, of my conversation. He had not yet 
Seen my &mily ; for, as they came to my apart<^ 
nient by a door in the narrow passage already de- 
scribed, by this means they avoided the common 
prison* Jenkinson, at the first interview, there* 
fore, seemed not a little struck with the beauty 
of my youngest daughter, which her pensive air 
contributed to heighten i and my little ones did 
not pass unnoticed. 

" Alas I Doctor," cried he, " these children 
are too ^handsome and too good for such a place 
a& this !'• 

m 

" Why, Mr. Jenkinson," replied I, " thank 

Heaven, my children are pretty tolerable in morals, 
and if they be good, it matters little for the rest*" 

" I fancy, sir," returned my fellow-prisoner, 
** that it must give you great comfort to have this 
little family about you.' 



$» 



^^ A comfort, Mr. Jenkinson !" replied I ; ^^ y^^% 
it is indeed a comfort, and 1 ^o\x\^ xk!cX\sfc -w^^^a^. 



S38 . THE VICAR OF 

them fbr all the world ; for they can make a dun- 
geon seem a palace* There is but one way in this 
life of wounding my happiness ; and that is, by 
injuring them. 



I* 



*^ I am afraid then, sir," cried he, *' that I am 
in some measure culpable ; for I think I see here/* 
looking at my son Moses, ^^ one that I have in* 
jured, and by whom I wish to be forgiven.** 

My son immediately recollected his voice and 
features, though he had before seen him in disguise, 
and taking him by the hand, with a smile, forgave 
him. " Yet,** continued he, " I can*t help won- 
dering at what you could see in my face, to think 
me a proper mark for deception.** 

" My dear sir," returned the other, " it was 
Hot your face, but your white stockings, and the 
black riband in your hair, that allured me. But, 
no disparagement to your parts, I have deceived 
wiser men than you in my time ; and yet, with 
all my tricks, the blockheads have been too many 
for me at last/* 

« I suppose,** cried my son, " that the narra- 
tive of such a life as yours must be extremely in- 
structive and amusing" 
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<^ Not much of either,** returned Mi^. Jenkin* 
son* <' Those relations which describe the tricks 
and vices only of mankind^ by increasing our sus« 
picion in life, retard our success. The traveller 
that distrusts every person he Ineets, and turns 
back upon the appearance of every man that looks 
like a robber, seldom arrives^ in time> at hia jour* 
ney's end. 

*< Indeedj I think, from my own experience^ 
that the knowing one is the silliest fellow under 
the sun. I was thought cunning from my very 
childhood* When but seven years old, the ladies 
\<rould say that I was a perfect little man. At 
fourteen, I knew the world, cocked my hat, and 
loved the ladies. At twenty, though I Was perfect- 
ly honest, yet every one thought me so cunning, 
that hot one would trust me. Thus, I was at last 
obliged to turn sharper, in my own defence, and 
have lived ever since, my head throbbing with 
schemes to deceive, and my heart palpitating with 
fears of detection. 

^< I used often to laugh at your lK)nest, simple 
neighbour Flamborough, and, one way or another, 
generally cheated him once a year. Ye^t still the 
honest man went forward without suspicion, and 
grew rich ; while I still continued ivvckv^ 'ssA ^Nisv- 
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ning) and was poor^ without the consolation of 
being honest. 

" However," contained he, " let me know 
your case, and What has brought joa here ; per- 
haps, though I have not skill to avoid a gaol my* 
self, I may extricate my friends*** 

' In compliance with hb curiosity, I informed 
him of the whole train of accidents and follies 
that had plunged me into my present troubles^ 
and my utter inability to get free. 

After hearing my story, and pausing some mi- 
nutes, he slapt his forehead, as if he had hit upon 
something material, and took his leave, saying^ 
he would try what could be done. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 



THE SAKS SUBJECT CONTINUED. 

The next morning I communicated to my 
wife and children the scheme I had planned of 
reforming the prisoners, which they received vdth 
universal disapprobation, alleging the impossibility ^ 
and impropriety of it ; adding, tljat my endea- 
vours would no way contribute to their amendment, 
but might probably disgrace my calling. 

<< Excuse me," returned I. " These people, 
however fallen, are still men, and that is a very 
good title to my affections. Good counsel rejected, 
returns to enrich the giver's bosom ; and, though 
the instruction I communicate may not mend 
them, yet it will assuredly mend myself. If these 
wretches, my children, were \itv[vc^^«> xXnrx^^vss:^.^ 
be thousands ready to offer xYicvx mvcCvsXt"! % Xssax-i^sv 
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my opinion, the heart that is buried in a dungeon, 
is as precious as that seated upon a throne. Yes, 
my treasures, if I can mend them, I will. Per- 
il aps they will not all despise me. Perhaps I may 
catch up even one from the gulph, and that will 
be great gain ; for, is there upon earth a gem so 
precious as the human soul ? 

Thus saying, I left them, and descended to 
the common prison, where I found the prisoners 
very merry, expecting my arrival ; and each pre- 
pared with some gaol trick to play upon the doctor. 
Thus, as I was going to begin, one turned my 
wig awry, as if by accident, and then, asked my 
pardon. A second, who stood at some distance) 
had a knack of spitting through his teeth, which 
fell in showers upon my book. A third would cry, 
Ameny in such an affected tone, as gave the rest 
great delight. A fourth had slily picked my pocket 
of my spectacles. But there was one whose trick 
gave more universal pleasure thail all the rest ; for, 
observing the manner in which I had disposed my 
books on the table before me, he very dexterously 
displaced one of them, and put an obscene jest- 
book of his own in the place. However, I took 
no notice of all 'that this mischievous group of 
little beings could do ; but went on, perfectly sen- 
sible that what was ridiculous in my attempt, would 
excite mirth only the fet^X. ot ^^cwi^ \im^^ ^>k^^ 
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what was serions would be permanent. M7 de- 
idgn succeeded, and, in less than six days^ some 
were penitent^ and all attentive* 

It was now that I applauded my perseyerance 
and address, at thus gi^ng^ sensibility to wretches 
devested of every moral feeling ; and now began 
to think of doing them temporal services also, by 
rendering their situation somewhat more comfort- 
able. Their dme had hitherto been divided be« 
tween famine and excess, tumultuous riot and 
bitter repining. Their only employment was quar- 
relling among each other, playing at cribbage} 
and cutting tobacco-stoppers* From this last mode 
of idle industry, I took the hint of setting such as 
chose to work, at cutting pegs for tobacconists and 
shoemakers, the proper wood being bought by a 
general subscription, and, when manu&ctured} 
sold by my appointment: so that each earned 
something every day : a trifle indeed, but sufficient 
to maintain him* * 

I did not stop here, but instituted fines for the 
punishment of immorality, and rewards for pecu- 
liar industry. Thus, in less than a fortnight, I 
had formed them into something social and hu- 
mane, and had the pleasure of regarding myself 
as a legislator, who had brought meu €v^t^\ >5aK« 
aadve ferocity into friendship ^cai^ As^^^w^^^ 
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And it were highly to be wished^ that legislative 
power would thus direct the law rather to reforma- 
tion than severity ; that it would seem convinced that 
the work of eradicating crimes, is not by making 
punishments feaniliar^ but formidable. Then^ 
instead of our present prisons, which find, or 
make men guilty, which enclose wretches for the 
[ commission of one crime, and return them, if re- 
turned alive fitted for the perpetration of thou* 
sands ; we should see, as in other parts of EuropCf 
places of penitence and solitude, where the ac- 
cused might be attended by such as could give 
them repentance, if guilty, or new motives to 
virtue, if innocent. And this, but not the increasing 
punishments, is the way to mend a state : nor can 
I avoid even questioning the validity of that right 
which social combinations have assumed, of capi- 
tally punishing offences of a slight nature. In 
cases of murder, their right is obvious ; as it is 
the duty of us all, from the law of self-defence, 
to cut off that man who has shown a disregard for 
the life of another. Against such, all nature rises 
in arms ; but it is not so against him who steals 
my property. Natural law gives me no right to 
take away his life, as, by that, the horse he steals 
is as much his property as mine. If then I have 
any right, it must be from a compact made be- 
tween us, that he who deprives the other of his 
iiorse shall die. But lYiis V& ^ iaX^^ Q.^m^^s:X\ \^ 
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"Cause DO man hfis a right to barter lus life, no 
more than to take it away 9 as it is not his own. 
And beside, the compact is inadequate, and would 
be set aside, even in a court of modem equity^ 
as there is a great penalty for a very trifling con- 
Tenience, since it is far better that two men should 
Hve, than that one man should ride. But a com- 
pact that is false between two men, is equally so 
between a hundred, or a hundred thousand : for, ai 
len millions of circles caa never make a squarcy 
so the united voice of myriads cannot lend the 
smallest foundation to falsehood* It is thus that 
Reason -speaks 4 and untutored Nature says the 
same thing. Savages that are directed by natural 
law alone, are very tender of the lives of each 
other. They seldom shed blood, but to retaliate 
former crueltj. 

Our Saxon ancestors, fierce as they were ia 
war, had but few executions in times of peace; 
and in all commencing governments, that have the 
print of nature still strong upon them, scarce 
any crime is held capitaL 

« 

It is ahiong the citizens of a refined comma* 
jiity, that penal laws, which are in the hands of 
the rich, are laid upon the poor. Government^ 
while it grows older, seems to acquire the mo* 
roscneus of age ; and| as \i «ivxx y^o^^^^n^ -q^^^ 
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become dearer in proportion as it increased^ as if 
the more enormous our wealth, the more extent- 
dye our fears, all our possessions are paled up with 
new edicts every day, and hung round with gib- 
bets, to scare every invader. 

I cannot tell whether it is from the number of 
our penal laws, or the licentiousness of our people^ 
that this country should show more convicts in a 
jrear, than half the dominions of Europe united* 
Perhaps it -is owing to both ; for they mutually 
produce each other. When, by indiscriminate 
penal- laws, a nation beholds the same punishment 
affixed to dissimilar degrees of guilt ; from per* 
ceiving no distinction in the penalty, the people 
are led to lose all sense of distinction in the crime ; 
and this distinction is the bulwark of all morality. 
.Thus, the multitude of laws produce new vicesi 
and new vices call for fresh restraints. 

It were to be wished, then, that power, instead 
of contriving new laws to punish vice, instead of 
drawing hard the cords of society till a convulsion 
come to burst them, instead of cutting away 
wretches as useless, before we have tried their 
Utility, instead of convening correction into ven- 
geance ; it were to be wished that we tried the 
restrictive arts of government, and made 4aw the 
protector, but not the tyraikl oi tiaa v^o^^* ^N^ 
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should then find, that creatures, whose souls are 
held as dross, only wanted the hand of a refiner ; 
we should then find, that wretches, now stuck up 
for long tortures, lest luxury should feel a mo- 
mentary pang, might, if properly treated, serve 
to sinew the state in times of danger ; that as 
their faces are like ours, their hearts are so too ; 
that few minds are so base, as that perseverance 
9annot amend ; that a man may isee his last crime, 
without dying for it ; and that very little blood 
will serve to cement our security. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 



BAPVIirXiS AKD MISERY RATHER THE RESULT OF PRV« 
DENCEy THAN OF VIRTUE, IN THIS LIFE ; TEMPORAL 
EVILS, OR FELICITIES, BEING REGARDED BY HEA- 
VEN AS THINGS MERELY IN THEMSELVES TRIFLING, 
AK9 UNWORTHY STS CARE IN THE DliTRXBUTION. 



I HAD now t}een confined more than a fort* 
night} but had not, nnce my armd, been visited 
by my dear Olivia, and I greatly longed to see 
her. Having communicated my wishes td my wife, 
the next morning the poor girl entered my apart- 
ment, leaning on her sister's arm. The change 
which I saw in her countenance struck me. The 
numberless graces that once resided there, were 
now fled ; and the hand of death seemed to have 
moulded every feature to alarm me. Her tem- 
ples were sunk, her forehead was tense, and a 
fatal paleness sat upon her cheek* 

** I am glad to see tVvee^ my dear," cried I : 
^ but why this dejectioxi, Ian^ X \\lo^^ tk<3 \w^ 
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you hare too great a regard for me, to permit dis- 
appointment thus to undermine a life whidi I 
prize as my own. Be cheerful^ child ; and we yet 
may see happier days/' 

" You have everi sir,'* replied shey " been kind 
to me ; and it adds to my pain, that I shall never 
have an, opportunity of sharing that happiness you 
promise* Happiness, I fear, is no longer reserved 
for me here ; and I long to be rid of a place 
where I have only found distress* Indeed, sir, I 
wish you would make a proper submission to Mr. 
Thomhill. It may, in some measure, induce him 
to pity you, and it will give me relief in dying." 

« Never, child," replied I, " never will I be 
brought to acknowledge my daughter a prostitute : 
for, though the world may look upon your offence 
with scorn, let it be mine to regard it as a mark 
of credulity, not of guilt. My dear, I am no way 
miserable in this place, however dismal it may 
seem; and be assured, that, while you continue 
to bless me by livings he shall never have my 
consent to make you more wretched by manying 
another." 

After the departure of my daughter, my fel- 
low-prisoner, who was by at this itvt<atNVK^^^^s^^^- 
biy enough expostulated vl^otv 107 OQi?iCi»aK?i>'«!w 
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refusing a submission which promised to give me 
freedom. He observed^ that the rest of my fami* 
ly .was not to be sacrificed to the peace of one 
child alone, and she the only one who had offend- 
ed me. " Besides/* added he, " I don*t know if 
it be just, thus to obstruct the union of man and 
wife, which you do at present, by refusing to con- 
sent to a match which you cannot hinder, but 
may render unhappy." 

" Sir,'* replied I, " you are unacquainted with 
the man that oppresses us. I am very sensible, 
that no submission I can make, could procure me 
liberty, even for an lidur. I am told, that, even 
in this very room, a debtor of his, no later than 
last year, died for want* But, though my sub- 
mission and approbation could transfer me from 
hence, to the most beautiful apartment he is pos- 
sessed of; yet I would grant neither, as some- 
thing whispers me, that it would be giving a sanc- 
tion to adultery. While my daughter livesy no 
other marriage of his shall ever be legal in my eye. 
Were she removed, indeed, I should be the basest 
of men, from any resentment of my own, to at- 
tempt putting asunder those who wish for a union. 
No, villain as he is, I should then wish him mar- 
ried, to prevent the consequences of his future 

v. 

debaucheries. But now> should I not be the most 
cruel of all fathers^ to ^\^xi vsi \s«x\>\\ft&\v\.VKv\Oa. 



WAKEFf&LP. 241 

\ smjtst sefid my child to the grave^ merely to avoid 
aprisoQ myself; and thus^ to escape one pang, 
break my child's heart with a thousand I'* 

He acquiesced in the justice of this answer ; 
but could not avoid observing^ that he feared ray 
daughter's life was already too much wasted to 
keep me long a prisoner. " However," continued 
he, " though you refuse to submit to the nephew, 
I hope you have no objections to laying your case 
before the uncle, who has the first character in 
the kingdom, for every thing that is just and good. 
I would advise you to send him a letter, by the 
post, intimating all his nephew's ill usage ; and, 
my life for it, that in three days you shall have 
an answer." 1 thanked him for the hint, and 
instantly set about complying ; but I wanted paper; 
and, unluckily, all our money had been laid out, 
that morning, in provisions. However, he supplied 
me* 

For the three ensuing days, I was in a state 
of anxiety to know what reception my letter might 
meet with ; but, in the mean time, was frequently 
solicited, by my wife, to submit to any conditions, 
rather than remain here ; and, every hour, received 
repeated accounts of the decline of my daughter's 
health. The third day, acvA V\v^ Io>\\?Osv^^^v^^^n 
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biit I received no answer to my letter. The coiji- 
plaints of a stranger against a favourite nephew, 
were no way likely to succeed ; so that these hopes 
soon vanished, like all my former. My mind| 
however, still supported itself, though confinement 
and bad air began to make a visible alteration in 
my health ; and my arm, that had suffered in the 
fire, grew worse. My children, however, sat by 
me, and, while I was stretched on my straw, read 
to me by turns, or listened and wept at my instruc- 
tions* But my daughter's health declined faster 
than mine. Every message from her contributed 
to increase my apprehensions and pain. The fifth 
morning after I had written the letter, which was 
sent to sir William Thomhill, I was alai*med with 
an account that she was speechless. Now it was, 
that confinement was truly painful to me< My 
soul was bursting from its prison, to be near the 
pillow of my child, to comfort, to strengthen her, 
to receive her last wishes, and teach her soul the 
way to heaven ! Another account came ; she was 
expiring ; and yet, I was debarred the small com- 
fort of weeping by her. My fellow-prisoner, some 
time after, came with the last account* He bade 
me be patient. She was dead ! The next mom* 
ing he returned, and found me with my two little 
ones, now my only companions, who were using 
all their innocent effovl^ lo coxafovt me. They 
entreated to read to me^ w\^ \>^^^ ikw^ '^^'^ ^^ '^'^l \ 
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for I was now too old to weep* ^^ And is not my 
sister an angel now, papa?'* cried the eldest; 
" and why then are you sorry for her ? I wish I 
were an angel out of this frightful place, if my 
papa were with me." " Yes," added my youngest 
darling, ^^ heaven, where my sister is, is a finer 
place than this ; and there are none but good peo- 
pie there, and the people here are very bad." 

Mr. Jenkinson interrupted their harmless prat* 
tie, by observing, that, now my daughter was no 
more, I should seriously think of the rest of my 
family, and attempt to save my own Ufe^ wfaiok 
was every day declining, for want of necessaries 
and wholesome air. He added, that it was now 
incumbent on me to sacrifice any pride or resent* 
ment of my own* to the welfare of those who de- 
pended on me for support ; and that I was now, 
both by reason and justice, obliged to try to re* 
concile my landlord. 

" Heavdi be pnused," replied I, " there is no 
pride left me now. I should detest my own hearty 
if I saw either pride or resentment lurking there* 
On the contrary, as my oppressor has been once 
my parishioner, I hope one day to present him 
up, an unpolluted soul, at the eternal tribunal. No, 
sir, I have no resentment now \ atvdll\Q^\<^\\ft.Vs^ 
takcD from me what 1 Vk€iV4 ^<fcw«c xJoascw ^^"^ss^ 



\ 
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ti'casures ; though he has wrung B8iy heart (for I' 
am sick almost to fainting, very sick, my fellow- 
prisoner) yet that shaH never inspire me with ven- 
geance. I am now willing to approve his marriage ; 
and if this submission can do him any pleasiare> 
let him know, that, if I have done him any in^ 
jury, I am sorry for it.** Mr. Jenkinson took pen 
and ink, and wrote down my submission, nearly 
as I have expressed it, to which I signed my name. 
My son was employed to carry the letter to Mr. 
Thomhili, who was then at his seat in the country. 
He went, and in about six hours returned mth a 
^verbat answer. He had some difficulty, he said, 
to get a sight of his landlord, as tlie servants were 
insolent and suspicious : but he accidentally saw 
him as he was going out upon business, preparing 
for his marriage, which was to be in three days. 
He continued to inform us, that he stepped up, 
in the humblest manner, and delivered the letter ;• 
which, when Mr. Thomhili had read, he said, that 
all submission was now too late, and unnecessary ; 
that he had heard of our application tb his uncle, 
which met with the contempt it deserved ; and as 
for the rest, that all future applications should be 
directed to his attorney, not to him. He observed, 
however, that, as he had a very good opinion of 
the discretion of the two young ladies, they might 
have been the most ^i^x^t^bl^ uvtetcessours. 
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^ Well, sir,** said I to my fellow-prisoner, " you 
DOW discover the temper of the man who oppresses 
me. He can at once be facetious and cruel : 
but let him use me as he will, I shall soon be 
free, in spite of all his bolts to restrain me* I am 
now drawing towards an abode that looks brighter 
as I approach it. This expectation cheers my af- 
flictions ; and, though I leave a helpless family of 
orphans behind me, yet they will not be utterly 
forsaken. Some friend, perhaps, will be found to 
assist them, for the sake of their poor father ; and 
some may charitably relieve them, for the sake 
of their heavenly Father.** 

Just as I spoke, my wife, whom I had not seen 
that day before, appeared with looks of terrouri 
and making efforts, but unable to speak. *< Why, 
my love,** cried I, " why will you thus increase 
my afflictions by your own ? What though no 
submissions can turn our severe master, though 
be has doomed me to die in this place of wretched- 
ness, and though we have lost a darling child, 
yet, still you will find comfort in your other chil- 
dren, when I shall be no more.*' " We have in- 
deed lost,'* returned she, " a darling child. My 
Sophia, my dearest, is gone, snatched from us> 
carried off by ruffians !** 

Y 2 
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" How ! madam/* cried my felloW-prfsOncr, 
(< Miss Sophia carried off by villains ! sure it can^ 
not be ?" 

» 

Bhe could only answer with a fix^d look and a 
flood of tears^ But one of the prisoners* wiveSy 
who was present, and came in with her, gave nt 
a more distinct account. She Informed us, that, 
as my wife, my daughter, and herself, were taking 
a walk together on the great road, a little way 
out of the village, a post-chaise and pair drove up 
to them, and instantly stopped. Upon which a 
well dressed man, but not Mr. Thomhill, stepping 
out, clasped my daughter round the waist, and 
forcing her in, bid the postilion drive cm, so that 
they were out of sight in a moment* 

" Now," cried I, " the sum of my miseriea 
is made up; nor is it in the power of any thing 
on earth to give me another pang ! What ! not 
one left ! not to leave me one ! the monster ! 
the child that was next my heart ! She had the 
beauty of an angel, and almost the wisdom of an 
angel. But support that woman, nor let her fall. 
Not to leave me one !"— " Alas ! my husband,'* 
said my wife, " you seem to want comfort even 
more than I. Our distresses are great ; but I 
couid bear thiS) and more, if I saw you but easy. 
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They may take away my children, and all the 
.world, if they leave me but you.** 



My son, who was present, endeavoured td 
moderate our grief. He bade Us take cotnfort, 
for he hoped that we might still have reason to 
be thankful.—" My child," cried I, " look round 
the world, and see if there be any happiness left 
me now. Is not every ray of comfort shut out I 
while all our bright prospects only lie beyond the 
grave !" — ^" My dear father," returned he, " 1 
hope there is still something that will g^ve you 
an interval of satisfaction ; for 1 have a lettei^ 
from my brother George.** — ^^ What of hiiil, 
child ?" interrupted I ; " does he know our misery ? 
I hope my boy is exempt from any part of what 
his wretched family suffera ?" — ^^ Yes, sir," return- 
ed he, " he is perfectly gay, cheerful, and happy. 
His letter brings nothing but good news. He iat 
the favourite of his colonel, who promises to pro- 
cure him the very next lieutenancy that become^ 
vacant." 

" And are you sure of all this ?" cried my \ 
wife ; " are you sure that nothing ill has befallert 
my boy ?" — ^" Nothing, indeed, madam." returned 
my son ; " you shall see the letter, which will 
give you the highest pleasure ; and if any ttvlsa?^ 
can procure you comfort, 1 ^xix ^^^c^^^'^^^^■ 



\> 
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" But are you sure,** still repeated she, " that the 
letter is from himself, and that he is rejally so 
happy ?"— " Yes, madam,** replied he, " it is cer- 
tainly his; and he will one day be the credit 
and the support of our family,'* " Then I thank 
Providence,** cried she^^^that my last letter to 
him has miscarried. Yes, my dear,** continued 
she, turning to me, ^< I will now confess, that, 
though the hand of Heaven is sore upon us in 
other instances, it has been favourable here. By 
the last letter I wrote "my son, which was in the 
bitterness of anger, I desired him, upon his mo- 
ther's blessing, and if he had the heart of a man, 
to see justice done his father and sister, and avenge 
our cause. But, thanks be to Him that directs all 
things, it has miscarried; and I am at rest.** 
^ Woman,** cried I, " thou hast done very ill ; 
and at another time my reproaches might have 
been more severe. Oh ! what a tremendous gulph 
hast thou escaped, that would have buried both 
thee and him in endless ruin ! Providence, indeed, 
has here been kinder to us than we to ourselves. 
It has reserved that son to be the father and pro* 
tector of my children when I shall be away. How 
ynjustly did I complain of being; stripped of every 
Gomlbrt, when still I hear that he is happy, and 
insensible of our aiflictions ; still kept in reserve 
to support his widowed mother, and to protect 
lu5 brothers and sisltt^V "^mx. ^^Xx^x i\^vt\^ \,\aa 
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he left ? He has no sister's now ; they are alt 
S;one ; robbed from me ; s^d I am undoae.'*— ^ 
" Father," intjerrupded ipy son, '* I bfsg you mUl 
give me k^ve to read his letter; 1 kiaow It 
will please you." Upon which, with ii^y per-j 
mission, he read as follows : 

^^ HONOURED SIR, 

'^ I have called off my imagination, a few mo« 
ments, from the pleasures that surround me, to fix 
it upon objects that are still more pleasing ; the 
dear little fireside at home. My fancy draws that 
harmless g^roup, as listening to every line of this 
with great composure. I view those faces with 
flelight, which never felt the deforming hand 
of ambition or distress ! But whatever your hap- 
piness may be at home, I am sure it will be 
some addition to it, to hear that I am perfectljf 
pleased with my situation! and every way happy 
here. 

<^ Our re^ment is countermanded, and is not 
to leave the kingdom. The colonel who professes 
himself my friend, takes me with him to all com* 
panics where he is^acquainted ; and after my first 
visit, I generally find myself received with in** 
creased respect upon repeating it. I danced last 
night with lady G— , atid, cowVd \ fet%e^-^^^NSL 

know whom) I mig)\t be, p^tY\«i^> v^c^^wSn^*^^"^ 
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it is my fate still to remember others, while I 
am myself forgotten by most of my absent friends ; 
aiyd in this number, I fear, sir, that I must con- 
sider you ; for I hare long expected the pleasure 
of a letter from home, to no purpose. Olivia 
and Sophia too, promised to write, but seem to 
have forgotten me. Tell them they are two ar- 
rant little baggages, and that I am this moment 
in a most violent passion with them ; yet still, I 
know not how, though I want to bluster a little, 
my heart is respondent only to softer emotions. 
Then tell them, sir, that, after all, I. love them 
affectionately, and be assured of my ever remain- 
ing 

Your dutiful son.** 

" In all our miseries,** cried I, " what thanks 
have we not to return, that one at least of our 
family is exempted from what we suffer ? Hea- 
ven be his guard, and keep my boy thus happy, 
to be the support of his widowed mother, and the 
father of these two babes, which is all the patri- 
mony I can now bequeath him. May he keep 
their innocence from the temptations of want, and 
be their conductor in the palhs oF honour !** I 
had scarce said these words, when a noise, like 
that of a tumult, seemed to proceed from the pri- 
son below It died awscy sck>tv ^lxt.T^ ^xA ^^l<^k* 
fog of fetters \?a» he«ix4 i\s«i^ >i5afc ^^'sa.^ \!ks&. 
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led to my apartment. The keeper of the prison 
entered, holding a man all bloody> wounded> and 
fettered with the heaviest irons. I looked with 
compassion on the wretch as he approached me ; 
but with horrour when I found it was my own son* 
^' My George ! my George ! and do I behold thee 
thus? Wounded! fettered! Is this thy hsqppi- 
ness ? Is this the manner you return to me ? O 
that this sight could break my heart at once, and 
let me die I'* 

"Where, sir, is your fortitude?" returned 
my son, with an intrepid voice. " I must suffer ; 
^y life is forfeited, and let them take it/* 

I tried to restrain my passions for a few mi« 
nutes in silence : but I thought I should have died 
with the effort. — ^* O ray boy, my heart weeps 
to behold thee thus, and I cannot, cannot help 
it« In the moment that I thought thee blest, 
and prayed for thy safety, to behold thee thus 
again! Chained, wounded ! And yet the death 
of the youthful is happy. But I am old, a very old 
man, and have lived to see this day : to see my chil* 
dren all untimely falling about me, while I continue 
a wretched surviver in the midst of ruin ! May 
all the curses that ever sunk a soul, fall heavy upon 
the murderer of my children \ ^vj Xx^'to^^X^^ 
me, to see—*' 






/ 




>^'* replied mjr tfcra, « pt I sliaH 
How! sir, forgetftil of ydur agfe^ 
(y calling, thus to arrogate the justice of 
y4n, and fling those cur»ses upwitfd, that must 
sd&ft descend to crush thy own gray head with 
destruc^on! l^IoTsir ; let it be your care now to 
fit m^ for that vile death I must shortly suffer; 
to arm^ me ii^lth hope and resolution ; to give me 
eourage to drink of that bitterness which must 
shortly be my portion." 

"My chUd, you must not die. I am sure 
no offeneeof thine can deserve so vile a punish- 
ment. My George could never be guilty of any 
crime to make his ancestors ashamed of him**' 

" Mine, sir," returned my son, " is, I fear, 
an unpardonable one. When I received my mo- 
ther's letter from home, I immediately came down, 
determined to punish the betrayer of our honour, 
and sent him. an order to meet me, which he an- 
sit^redr not in person but by his despatching four 
of' his d^^mesticks to seize me. I wounded one, 
who' first assaulted me, and, I fear, desperately ; 
but ' the rest made me, their prisoner. The cow- 
ard is determined to put the law in execution 
against me. The proofs are undeniable. I have 
sent* a challenge ; andy^^l wnv Oafc^\^\.\x^Tv^^ressor 
upon the statute, 1 see no Yvo^^^ o^ ^^x^^s^* ^\s&. 
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you have often charmed me with your lessons of 
fortitude ; let me now, sir^ find them in your ex- 
ample." 

- ^^ And, my son, you shall find them. I am 
now raised above this world, and all the pleasures 
it can produce. From this moment, I break from 
my heart all the ties that held it down to earth, and 
will prepare to fit us both for eternity. Yes, my 
son, I will point out the way, and my soul shall 
guide yours in the ascent; for we will take our 
flight together. 1 now see, and am convinced you 
can expect no pardon here ; and I can only exhort 
you to seek it at that greatest tribunal, where we 
both shall shortly answer. But let us not be nig* 
gardly in our exhortation, but let all our fellow- 
prisoners have a share. Good gaoler, let them be 
permitted to stand here, while I attempt to im^ 
prove them." Thus saying, I made an effort to 
rise from my straw, but wanted strength ; and was 
able only to recline against the wall. The pri- 
soners assembled, according to my directions ; for 
they loved to hear my counsel. My son and his 
mother supported me on either side. I looked, 
and saw that none were wanting, and then addressed 
them with the following exhortation. 
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it is my fate still to remember others, while I 
am myself forgotten by most of my absent friends ; 
ai^d in this number, I fear, sir, that I must con- 
sider you ; for I have long expected the pleasure 
of a letter from home, to no purpose. Olivia 
and Sophia too, promised to write, but seem to 
have forgotten me. Tell them they are two ar- 
rant little baggages, and that I am this moment 
in a most violent passion with them ; yet still, I 
know not how, though I want to bluster a little, 
my heart is respondent only to softer emotions. 
Then tell them, sir, that, after all, I. love them 
affectionately, and be assured of my ever remain- 
ing 

Your dutiful son.** 

<< In all our miseries,*' cried I, ^< what thanks 
have we not to return, that one at least of our 
&mily is exempted from what we suffer ? Hea- 
ven be his guard, and keep my boy thus happy, 
to be the support of his widowed mother, and the 
fiither of these two babes, which is all the patri- ] 

mony I can now bequeath him. May he keep 
their innocence from the temptations of want, and 
be their conductor in the paihs of honour !** I 
had scarce said these words, when a noise, like 
that of a tumult, seemed to proceed from the pri* 
son below It died aw^i^ ^oow ^x<^x^ ^xA ^ ^lbs\k* 
Ing of fetters ^rsA htwd «\qii^ >iiafc v^asA!^ ^«l 
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led to my apartment. The keeper of the prison 
entered, holding a man all bloody, wounded, and 
fettered with the heaviest irons. I looked with 
compassion on the wretch as he approached me ; 
but with horrour when I found it was my own son* 
^' My George ! my George ! and do I behold thee 
thus? Wounded! fettered! Is this thy hsqppi- 
ness ? Is this the manner you return to me ? O 
that this sight could break my heart at once, and 
let me die !'* 

"Where, sir, is your fortitude?" returned 
my son, with an intrepid voice. " I must suffer ; 
:iny life is forfeited, and let them take iu** 

I tried to restrain my passions for a few mi« 
nutes in silence : but I thought I should have died 
with the effort. — ^^ O ray boy, my heart weeps 
to behold thee thus, and I cannot, cannot help 
it* In the moment that I thought thee blest, 
and prayed for thy safety, to behold thee thus 
again! Chained, wounded ! And yet the death 
of the youthful is happy. But I am old, a very old 
man, and have lived to see this day : to see my chil* 
dren all untimely falling about me, while I continue 
a wretched surviver in the midst of ruin ! May 
all the curses that ever sunk a soul, fall heavy upon 
the murderer of my children \ ^vj Xxfc'to^^X^^ 
me^ to see--*** 
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it is my fate still to remember others^ while I 
am myself foi^tten by most of my absent friends ; 
ai^d in this number, I fear, sir, that I must con- 
sider you ; for I have long expected the pleasure 
of a letter from home, to no purpose. Olivia 
and Sophia too, promised to write, but seem to 
have forgotten me. Tell them they are two ar- 
rant little baggages, and that I am this moment 
in a most violent passion with them ; yet still, I 
luiow not how, though I want to bluster a little, 
my heart is respondent only to softer emotions. 
Then tell them, sir, that, after all, I. loVe them 
affectionately, and be assured of my ever remain- 
ing 

Your dutiful son.** 

<< In all our miseries,*' cried I, ^< what thanks 
have we not to return, that one at least of our 
&mily is exempted from what we suffer ? Hea- 
ven be his guard, and keep my boy thus happy, 
to be the support of his widowed mother, and the 
fiither of these two babes, which is all the patri- 
mony I can now bequeath him. May he keep 
their innocence from the temptations of want, and 
be their conductor in the paihs oF honour i" I 
had scarce said these words, when a noise, like 
that of a tumult, seemed to proceed from the pri* 
son below It died ^nv^l^ ^qow ^tt<&Y^ and a clank* 
fog of fetters waa htwd «\qii^ \ickfc v^^'sasi^ >5>dscl 
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led to my apartment. The keeper of the prison 
entered) holding a man all bloody^ wounded, and 
fettered with the heaviest irons. I looked with 
compassion on the wretch as he approached me ; 
but with horrour when I found it was my own son* 
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thus ? Wounded I fettered ! Is this thy hsqppi- 
ness ? Is this the manner you return to me ? O 
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I tried to restrain my passions for a few mi« 
nutes in silence : but I thought I should have died 
with the effort. — ^* O ray boy, my heart weeps 
to behold thee thus, and I cannot, cannot help 
it« In the moment that I thought thee blest, 
and prayed for thy safety, to behold thee thus 
again ! Chained, wounded ! And yet the death 
of the youthful is happy. But I am old, a very old 
man, and have lived to see this day : to see my chil* 
dren all untimely falling about me, while I continue 
a wretched surviver in the midst of ruin I May 
all the curses that ever sunk a soul, fall heavy upon 
the murderer of my children ! May helix^^^ksi 
mcf to see~*' 
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rant little baggages, and that I am this moment 
in a most violent passion with them ; yet still, I 
know not how, though I want to bluster a little, 
my heart is respondent only to softer emotions. 
Then tell them, sir, that, after all, I. love them 
affectionately, and be assured of my ever remain- 
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have we not to return, that one at least of our 
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ven be his guard, and keep my boy thus happy, 
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led to my apartment. The keeper of the prison 
entered, holding a man all bloody> wounded> and 
fettered with the heaviest irons. I looked with 
compassion on the wretch as he approached me ; 
but with horrour when I found it was my own son* 
" My George ! n^y George ! and do I behold thee 
thus? Wounded! fettered! Is this thy happi- 
ness ? Is this the manner you return to me ? O 
that this sight could break my heart at once, and 
let me die I'* 

"Where, sir, is your fortitude?" returned 
my son, with an intrepid voice. " I must suffer ; 
^y life is forfeited, and let them take it/* 

I tried to restrain my passions for a few mi- 
nutes in silence : but I thought I should have died 
with the effort.— '• O my boy, my heart weeps 
to behold thee thus, and I cannot, cannot help 
it« In the moment that I thought thee blest, 
and prayed for thy safety, to behold thee thus 
again ! Chained, wounded ! And yet the death 
of the youthful is happy* But I am old, a very old 
man, and have lived to see this day : to see my chil* 
dren all untimely falling about me, while I continue 
a wretched surviver in the midst of ruin ! May 
all the curses that ever sunk a soul, fall heavy upon 
the murderer of my children I Ma.^ VvfcV«^^\^^ 
me^ to see~** 
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arrow becomes. the staff of my support. When I 
think of these things, what is there in life worth 
having? When I think of these things, what is 
there that should not be spumed away ? Kings in 
their palaces should groan for such advantages ; but 
we, humbled as we are, should yearn for them.. 

And shall these things be ours?* Ours they 
will certainly be, if we but try for them ; and, 
what is a comfort, we are shut out from many 
temptations that would retard our pursuit. Only 
let us try for them, and they will certainly be 
ours, and, what is still a comfort, shortly too: 
for if we look back on past life, it appears. but 
a very short span, and whatever we may think 
of the rest of life» it will yet be found of less du- 
ration. As we grow oldei*, the days seem to grow 
shorter, and our intimacy with time ever lessens 
the perception of his stay. Then let us take 
comfort now ; for we shall soon be at our* jour* 
ney's end; we shall soon lay down the heavy 
burthen laid by Heaven upon us : and though 
death, the only friend of the wretched, for a little 
while mocks the weary traveller with the view^ 
and, like his horizon, still flies before him ; yet 
the time will certainly and shortly come, when 
we shall cease from our toil ; when the luxurious 
great ones of the world shall no more tread us to 
the earth} when we ^Y«\\ VVCvciVl mvikx pleasure on 
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our sufferings below ; when we shall be surrounded 
with all our friends, or such as deserved our 
friendship ; when our bliss shall be unutterable^ 
and still) to crown all; unending. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



.PAPPIBR PROSPECTS BEGIN TO APPEAR. LET US »X 

INFLEXIBLE, AND FORTUNE WILL AT LAST 

CHANGE IN OUR FAVOUR. 



WHEN I had thus finished^ and my audience 
was retired) the gaoler, who was one of the most 
humane of his profession, hoped I would not be 
displeksed, as what he did was but his duty ; 
observing, that he must be obliged to remove my 
son into a stronger cell; but that he should be 
permitted to visit me every morning* I thanked 
him for his clemency, and, grasping my boy's 
hand, bade him farewell, and be mindful of the 
great duty that was before him. 

J again, therefore, laid me down, and one of my 
little ones sat by my bedside reading, when -Mr. 
Jenkinson enteTii\^> uvfotm^d Taa that there was 
news of my daugVvUr \ fcx xtox ^V^ h^^ ^vsa. >| '^ 
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person, about two hours before, in a struige gen« 
tleman's company ; and that they had stopped at a 
Qeighbouruig viUagei for refreshment, and seem- 
ed as if returning to town. He had scarce de« 
liv^red this news, when the gaoler came, with 
looks of haste and pleasure, to inform me that 
my daughter was found. Moses came running in^ 
a moment after, crying out that his sister Sophy 
was below, and coming up with our old friend Mr. 
Burchell. 

Just as he delivered this news, my dearest 
^rl enteredi and, with looka^ almost wild with 
pleasure, ran to kiss me in a transport of affection* 
Her mother's tears and silence also showed her 
pleasure—" Here, papa," cried the charming girl, 
" here is the brave man to whom I owe my delivery. 
To this gentleman's intrepidity I am indebted for 
my happiness and safety—'* A kiss from Mr. 
Burchell, whose pleasure seemed even greater 
than hers, interrupted what she was going to add* 

« Ah, Mr. Burchell !" cried I, " this is but a 
wretched habitation you now find us in ; and we 
are now very different from what you last saw us. 
You were ever our friend. We have long disco^ 
vered our errours with regard to you, and repented 
of our ingratitude. After the vile usage you then 
received at my hands, 1 ata «\mo«X. ^"^^'ssifc^v^ 
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behold your face ; yet I hope you*ll forgive me ; 
as I was deceived by a base^ uDgenerous wretch, 
whoi under the mask of friendship, has undone 
me.'» 

« It is impossible,'* replied Mr. Burchell, « that 
I should forgive you ; as you never deserved my 
resentment. I partly saw your delusion then, and, 
as it was out of my power to restrain, I could only 
pity it. 



L« 



" It was ever my conjecture," cried I, " that 
your mind was noble ; but now I find it so. But 
tell me, my dear child, how hast thou been re- 
lieved, or who the ruffians were who carried thee 



away ?** 



" Indeed, sir," replied she, " as lo the villain 
who carried me off, I am yet ignorant. For, as my 
mamma and I were walking out, he came behind 
us, and, almost before I could call for help, forced 
me into the post-chaise, and in an instant the 
horses drove away. I met several on the road, 
to whom I cried out for assistance ; but they dis- 
regarded my entreaties. In the mean time, the 
ruffian himself used every art to hinder me from 
crying out. He flattered and threatened by turns, 
and swore, that if I continued but silent, he in- 
tended no harm. In. 1\\^ xcw^^sv NAxafc A^^^^>^^*^^^^ 
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Ihe cai^Tass that he had drawn up^ and whom should 
X percelvei at 8(»ne ^Listance, but your old friend 
Mr. Burchell) walking alpng with his usual swift- 
llessy with th^ great stick for which we used so 
much to ridicule him. As soon as we came with*** 
in hearing) I called out to him by name, and en* 
created his help. I repeated my exclamations 
iereral times ; upon whichi with a very loud voicei 
lie bid the postilion stop ; but the boy took no no- 
ticc) but drove on with still greater speed. I 
dow thought he could never overtake us, wheui 
in less than a minute, I saw Mr. Burchell come 
running up by the side of the horses> and with one 
blow knock the postilion to the groimd. The 
horses, when he was fallen, soon stopt of them* 
6elveS) and the ruffian stepping out, with oaths 
and menaces, drew his sword, and ordered him, at 
his peril, to retire ; but Mr. Burchell running up^. 
shivered his sword to pieces, and then pursued 
him for near a quarter of a mile ; but he made 
his escape. I was at this time come out myself^ 
wilHng to assist my deliverer; but he soon re- 
turned to me iji triumph. The postilion, in^ho 
was recovered, was going to make his escape too ; 
but Mr. Burchell ordered him, at his peril, to mount 
again, and drive back to town. Finding it impos- 
sible to resist, he reluctantly complied ; thougjh 
the wo\;nd he had received seemed^ to me at least^ 

K a 
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to be dangerous. He continued to complain of t^e 
psdn, as we drove along, so that he at last excited 
Mr. BurchelPs compassion, who, at my request, 
exchanged him for another, at an inn where we 
ciJled on our return.** 

** Welcome, then,** cried I, " my child; and 
thou her gallant deliverer, a thousand welcomes* 
Though our cheer is but wretched, yet our hearts 
are ready to receive you. And noW| Mr. Burchell, 
as you have delivered my girl, if you think her 
a recompense, she is yours ; if you can stoop to 
an alliance with a &mily so poor as mine, take 
her, obtsdn her consent, as I know you have her 
heart, and you have mine. And let me tell you, 
sir, that I give you no small treasure. She has 
been celebrated for beauty, it is true ; but that is 
not my meaning : I give you up a treasure in her 
mind.** 

^ But I suppose, sir,** cried Mr. Burchell, " that 
you are apprized of my circumstances, and of my 
incapacity to support her as she deserves ?*' 



'** If your present objection,** replied I, « be 

meant as an evasion of my offer, I desist : but I 

know no man so worthy to deserve hei^as you; 

and if I could gWe \itt \.\iOM<Si«xi4^) 9xvd thousands 
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sought her from me, yet my honest, brave Bur* 
chell, should be my dearest choice.'' 

To all this, his silence alone seemed to give a 
mortifying refusal ; and, withoiit the least reply 
to my offer, he demanded if we could not be fur* 
aished with refreshments from the next inn ? Tq . 
which bdng answered in the affirmative, he order- 
ed them to send in the best dinner that could be 
provided, upon such short notice* He bespoke also 
a dozen of their best wine, and some cordials for 
me ; adding, with a smile, that he would stretch 
a little for once ; and, though in a prison, asserted 
he was never better disposed to be merry. The 
waiter soon made his appearance, with preparations 
for dinner ; a table was lent us by the gaoler^ 
who seemed remarkably assiduous ; the wine was 
disposed in order, and two very well dressed dishes 
were brought in. 

My daughter had not yet heard of her poor 
brother's melancholy situation, and we all seemed 
unwilling to damp her cheerfulness by the relation. 
But it was in vain that I attempted to appear cheer- 
ful* The circumstances of my unfortunate son 
broke through all^ efforts to dissemble : so that I 
was at last obliged to damp our mirth, by relating 
his misfortunes, and wishiiu^ that he mi^ht he 
permitted to share wilYi \x% in iCla^ \JN\^^5^Kl^<v^^ 
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of satis&ction* After my guests Wer^ recovered 
from the consternation my account had produbedy 
I requested alsoy that Mr. Jenkinson, a fellow* 
prisoiier, might be admitted; and the gaoler 
granted my request, With an air of utiususd sub- 
mission. The clanking of tny sdn's irons was no 
sooner heard along the passage, than his sister 
ran impatiently to meet him ; while Mr, Burchell, 
in the mean time, asked me if hiy son's name wtere 
C^eorge ? to which replying ih the affirmative, he 
still continued silent* As soon as iHy boy (entered 
the room, I could perceive he regarded Mr* Bur* 
chell with a look of astbnishmeiit and reverence* 
<' Come on,*' cried I, ** my son ; though we are 
Sdlen very low, yet Providence has been pleased 
to grant us some small relaxation from pain* Thy 
luster is restored to us, and there is her deliverer* 
To that brave man it is, that I am indiebted for yet 
having a daughter* Give him, my boy, the hand 
ef friendship. He deserves our warmest graU-^ 
tude.*' 

My son seemed all this while regardless of 
what I said, and still continued fixed at respectfid 
distance.—^* My ^ear brother," cried Ms sister, 
*« why don't you thank my gobd dlliterer I The 
brave should ever love each other." 
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He dtiU continued his siknce-and astonishment^ 
^1 our guest) at last, perceived himself to be known> 
and, assuming all his native dignity, desired my 
son to come forward. Never before had I seen 
any thing so truly majestibk as the air he assumed 
upon this occasion. The greatest object in the 
i£niversej says a certain philosopher, is a good 
Ittan strugglhig with adversity ; yet there is still 
■tt greater ; which Is the good man that comes to 
relieve it* After he had regarded my son, for some 
time, with a superiour air : ^^ I again find,'' said 
he, ^^ unthinking boy, that the same crime''-*- 
Bot here he was interrupted by one of the gaoler's 
servants, who came to inform us, that a person 
eC distinction, who had driven into town with a 
chariot and several attendants, sent his respects 
W the gentleman that was with us, and begged to 
kno^ when he should think proper to be waited 
upon. ^^ ^d the fellow wait," cried our guest, 
^ till I shall have leisure to receive him ;" and 
then turning to my son: ^ I again find, sir," pro* 
ceeded he, ^^ that you are guilty of the same 
Offence, for which you once hud my reproof, and 
for which the law is now preparing its justest 
punishments. You imagine, perhaps, that a con* 
tempt for your own life gives^ you a right to take 
that of another : but where, sir, is the difference 
between a duellist^ who hazards «^ \\& ^i \:k.^^^:?Sbi^R.^ 

A. ^ ^ 
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and the murderer who acts with greater security ? 
Is it any diminution of the gamester's fraud» 
when he alleges that he has staked a counter ?" 

<< Alas! sir,*' cried I, « whoever you are, pity 
the poor, misguided 9reature ; for what he hasfdone 
was in obedience to a deluded mother, who, in 
the bitterness of her resentment, required himi 
upon her blessing, to avenge her quarrel* Herei 
sir, is the letter, which will serve to convince yoit 
of her imprudence} and diminish his guilt." 

He took the letter, and hastily read it ovei^ 
*.* This," says he, " though not a perfect excusei 
is such a palliation of his £eiult, as induces me to 
forgive him. And now, sir," continued he, kind- 
ly taking my son by the hand, ^^ I see you are 
surprised at finding me here ; but I have oRen vi* 
sited prisons upon occasions less interesting. I 
am now come to see justice done a worthy man^ 
for whom I have' the most sincere esteem. I have 
long been a disguised spectator of thy father's 
benevolence. I have, at his little dwelling, enjoy«- 
•d respect uncontaminated by flattery ; and hs^e 
received that happiness that courts could not giv^, 
from the amusing simplicity round his fireside> 
My nephew has been apprized of my intentions of 
coming here, aivd 1 ^tvd is arrived. It would be 
vrron^ing him aitid yo^ji^ Xo ^oxv^^xosi \fiL\xv ^\^^^Q^*. 
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ttamfaiadon* If there be injury, there shall be 
redress; and this I may say, without boastingi 
that none have ever taxed the injustice of sir Wil* 
Bam Thorhhill." 

We now found the personage whom we had 
so long entertained as a harmless, amusing com* 
panion, was no other than the celebrated sir Wil« 
Kam Thomhill, to whose virtues and Angularities 
scarce any were strangers. The poor Mr. Burchell 
was, in reality, a man of large fortune and great 
interest, to whom senates listened with applause, 
and whom party heard with conviction ; who ii^aa 
the friend of his country, but loy^ to his king. 
My poor wife, recollecting her former fomiliarity, 
seemed to shrink with apprehension ; but Sophia, 
who, a few moments before, thought him her own, 
now perceiving the immense distance to which he 
was removed by fortune, was unable to conces^ 
her tears* 

*< Ah, sir,** cried my wife, with a piteous as- 
pect, " how is it possible that I can ever have your 
forgiveness ? The slights you received from me the 
last time I had the honour of seeing you at our 
house, and the jokes which I audaciously threw 
out. These jokes, sir, I fear, can never be fbt« 
given." 
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'< My deto good lady,*' returned he, wkh a 
mtdkf ^^ if yoQ had your joke, I had my answer* 
FIl leave k to M the company, if mine were not 
as good as yours* To say the truth, L know no^ 
body whom I am disposed to be angry with at 
]Mr0sent, but the fellow who so frighted my little 
girl here* I had not even tiifne to examine the 
rascal's person, so as to describe him in an adver* 
ttiiement* Can you tell me, Sophia, my deari 
whether ydu should ^ow him agsdn V* 

** Indeed, sir," replied she, " I can't be posi* 
live ; yet now I recollect, he had a large mark over 
one of his eyebrows." ^^ I ask pardon, madam," 
interrupted Jenkinson^ who Was by, <' but be so 
good as to inform me, if the fellow wore his own 
red hair V**^^^ Yes, I think so," cried Sophia^-*- 
^ And did your honour," continued he, turning to 
nr WUliam, <^ observe the length of his legs ?" 
— " I can't be sure of their length," cried the ba- 
ronet, ^'but I am convinced of their swiftness; 
for he outran me ; which is what I thought few 
men in the kingdom could have done."—^^ Please 
your honour," cried Jenkinson, " I know the man. 
It is certainly the same ; the best riuiner in En* 
gland. He has beaten Pinwire of Newcastle. 
Timothy Baxter is his name. I know him per« 
ieptly, and the very place of his retreat this mo- 
ment. If your Vioiio>w m\\ >M '^ic* Q»vJi« \^\. 
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two of his men- go with me, I'll engage to j^rochice 
him to you in am hbiir at furthfest.*' Upon this 
the gaoler was called, who instantly appearing, sir 
William demanded if he knew him? <^ Yes, 
please your honour," replied the gaoler, ** I kiiow 
sir William Thomhill well ; and eveby body that 
knows any thing of him will desire to know more 
of him>— " Well, then,'* said the baronet, « my 
request is, that you will permit this man and two 
of your servants to go upon a message, by my au* 
thority ; ahd, as I am in the commission of the 
peace) 1 undertake to secure you.'* " Your promise 
18 sufficient,'^ replied the other ; " and you may, 
slit a minute's warning, send thepi over England} 
whenever your honour thinks fit." 

tn pursuance of the gaoler's compliance, Jen* 
kinson was despatched in search of Timothy Bftx* 
ter ; while we were amused with the assiduity of 
our youngest boy Bill, who had just come in, and 
climbed up to sir William's neck, in order to kiss 
him. His mother was immediately going to chas* 
tbe his familiarity ; but the worthy man prevented 
her; and taking the child, all ragged as he was, 
upon his knee : ^< What, Bill, you chubby rogue," 
cried he, ^^ do you remember your old friend Bur- 
chell ? and Dick, too, my honest veteran, are you 
here ? you shall find I have not for^t ^^>a»." ^^^^ 
spying, he gave each a\ax^<&v^^^^^ 



374 THE VICAR QF 

which the poor fellows eat very heartily^ i^s thej 
l^d got that morning but a very scanty breakfast. 

We now sat down to dinner, which was almost 
cold; but previously, my arm still continuing 
painful, sir William wrote a prescription ; for he 
had made the study of physick his amusement^ 
and was more than moderately skilled in the pro- 
fession* This being sent to an apothecary who 
Hved in the place, my arm was dressed, and I 
found almost instantaneous relief* We were wait- 
ed upon at dinner by the gaoler himself, who was 
wilMng to do our guest all the honour in his power. 
But before we^ had well dined, another message 
Was brought from his nephew, desiring permission 
to appear, in order to vindicate his innocence and 
honour; with which request the baronet compliei^ 
ind dttired Mr. Th«mhiU to be introduced* 






CHAPTER XXXL 



FOftMER BEKBVOLEKCS NOW IlBPAlD WITH VNXX- 

PSCTBD ZKTEREST. 



ItfR. THORNHILL made his entrance 
With a smile, which* he seldom wanted, and was* 
going to embrace his uncle, which the other re- 
pulsed with an air of disdain. ^^ No fawning, sir^ 
at present,'* cried the baronet, with a look of se- 
verity : " the only way to my heart is by the road 
of honour ; but here I only see complicated in- 
stances of falsehood, cowardice, and oppression* 
How is it, sir, that this poor man, for whom I 
know you professed a friendship, is used thus 
hardly ? His daughter vilely seduced, as a recom- 
pense for his hospitality, and he himself thrown 
in^ a prison, perhaps but for resenting the in- 
sult ? His son, too, whom you feared to face JO 
aman«»'* 
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'^ Is it possible, sir,'* interrupted his nephew^ 
'< that my uncle could ol)ject that as a crime^ 
which his repeated instructions alone have per- 
suaded me to ^void ?'* 

** Your rebuke,** cried sir William, " is just. 
You have acted, in this instance, prudently and 
veil, though not quite as your father would have 
done. My brother, indeed, was the soul of ho- 
nour, but thou-— yes, you have acted in this in- 
stance perfectly right, and it has my warmest 
approbation.'* 

" And I hope,** said his nephew, " that the 
l-est of my conduct will not be found to deserve 
cenS|Ure. I appeared, sir, with this gentleman's 
daughter, at some places of publick amusement* 
Thus, what was levity, Scandal called by a harsher 
nanie ; and it was reported that I debauched her. 
I waited on her father, in person, willing to clear 
.the thing to his satisfaction, and he received me 
only with insult and abuse. As for the rest, with 
regard to his being here, my attorney and steward 
can best inform you, as I commit the management 
of business entirely to them* If he has contracted 
debts, and is unwilling, or even unable to pay 
them, it is their business to proceed in this man- 
ner ; and 1 see bo Viard^YvV^ ot vcvyistice in pursu- 
ing the most legal me^sv^ o'^ x^^x^^^r 
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^ If thiS)*' cnedmr Wffiuon/' be as you have 
;s£ated it, there is nothkig ui^iaFdoDable in your 
offence; and though your conduct might have 
been more generous, in not suffering this gentle* 
man to be oppressed by subordinate tyranny, yet 
it has been atiea^ equitaUe**' 

<< He cannot contradict a siBf le particular/' 
replied the squire ; ^^ I defy him to do so ; and 
several c^ my servants are ready to attest what I 
say* Thus, sir," continued he, finding that I was 
silent, for in fact I could not contradict him» ^^ thus^ 
sir, my own innocence is vindicated ; but though, 
at yo^r entreaty, I am ready to forgive this gen* 
tleman every other offence, yet his attempts to 
lessen me in your e^eem excite a resentment 
that I cannot govern; and this, too, at a time 
when his son was actually preparing to take away 
my life. ThU, I say, was such guilt, that I am 
determined to let the law take its course. I have 
here the challenge that was sent me» and two wit* 
nesses to prove it. One of my servants has been 
wounded dangerously ; and even though my un- 
cle himself should dissuade me, which I know 
he will not, yet I will see publick justice done, 
and he shall suffer for it." 

" Thou monster," cried my wife, " hast thou, 
not had vengeance enough aYre^d^ *% \>uXT«>i^\.xcci 

B h 
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poor boy feel thy cruelty ? I hope that good sir 
William will protect us ; for my son is as innocent 
as a child ; I am suk« he is^ and never did haiTh 
to man." 

*< Madam/* replied the good man, ^ your wishes 
for his safety are not greater tlian mine ; but I am 
sorry to find his guilt too plain ; and if my nephew 
persists—** But the appearance of Jenkinson and 
the gaoler's two ser\rants now called off our atten- 
tion, who entered, hauling in a tall man, very gen* 
teelly dressed, and answering the description already 
given of the ruffian who had carried off my daugh- 
ter.—" Here,** cried Jenkinson, pulling him in,' 
" here we have him ; and if ever there was a can- 
didate for T3rbum, this is one.** 

The moment Mr. Thomhill perceived the pri- 
soner, and Jenkinson, who had him in custody, 
he seemed to shrink back with terrour. His face 
became pale with conscious guilt, and he would 
have withdrawn: but Jenkinson, who perceived 
his design, stopped him—** What, squire,** cried 
he, ** are you ashamed of your two old acquain- 
tances, Jenkinson and Baxter? But this is the 
way that all great men forget their friends, though 
I am resolved we will not forget you. Our pri- 
soner, please your hotvoxir^** continued he, turning 
to sir WilliaIn^ " Vi«^^«^t^^^'^ ^^^^^'w*^^^- ^>s«. 
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is the gentleman reported to be so dangerously 
weuilded. He declares^ that it was Mr. Thomhill 
who first piU him upon this affair; that he gave 
him the clothes he now wearsv to appear like a 
gentleman, and furnished him with the post-chaise* 
The plan was laid between them, that he should 
cany off the youQg lady to a place of safety, and 
that there he should threaten and terrify her ; but 
Mr. Thomhill was to come in, in the mean time, 
as if by . accident, to her rescue, and that they 
should fight awhile, and then he was to run off; 
by which Mr. Thomhill would have the better 
opportunity of gaining her affections himself, un- 
der the character of her defender." 

Sir William remembei*ed the coat to have been 
frequently worn by his nephew ; and all the rest 
the prisoner himself confirmed by a more circum<^ 
stantial account ; concluding, that Mr. Thornhill 
had often declared to him, that he was in love with 
both sisters at the same time. 

" Heavens !** cried sir William, ^* what a viper 
have I been fostering in my bosom ! And so fond 
of publick justice too as he seemed to be ! But 
be shall have it. Secure him, Mr* Gaoler ;-*-yet 
hold; I fear there is not legal evidence to detain 
him." 
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Upon tliisy Mr* Thortihill, wiCh the utmost 
bumlfitf, entreated, that two such abindMed 
trretcbes might not be admitted as efiidencei 
agflinst him, but that his servants should be e±i 
amined.— ** Your •servantst^ replied ar 'WtHiam i 
** wretch ! call them yours no longer ; but comi^ 
let us hear what those fdlows have to say ; let bi^ 
butler be caHed/* 

When the butler was inti'oduced, he soon per- 
ceived, by his former master's looks, that all his 
power was now over. " Tell me," cried sir Wil- 
Haih, sternly, ** have you ever seen your master, and 
that fellow dressed up in his clothes, in company 
together ?'* " Yes, please your honour," cried the 
butler, *^ a thousand times. He was the man 'that 
always brought him his ladies.** — ^'^ Howj** in- 
terrupted young Mr. Thomhill, « this to my laccl*' 
— -•* Yes," replied the butler, " or to any man's 
fece. To tell you a truth, master Thomhill, 1 
never either loved you, or liked you ; and I don't 
care if I tell you now a piece of my mind.**— 
^* Now, then," cried Jenkinson, " tell his honour 
whether you know any thing of me.'*^— >* I can't 
say," replied the butler, *' that I know much good 
of you. The night that gentleman's daughter was 
deluded to our house, you were one of them.** 
— « So then,** cried Sir William, « I find you have 
brought a very &ue muxe^^ xo V^'^^l^'^ vcswEi- 



ottttse. Thoa stain to humamty I to asaociitto with 
mich wretches i But,'* continuing his examina* 
tioUf ^^ fou tell me, Mr. Butler, that this was the 
person who brought . him this old gentleman's 
daughter.*'— -^< No, please your honour,** reined 
the butler i << he did not briiig her ; for the ^squixe 
himself undertook that business ; but he brought 
the priest that pretended to many them.**— ^ It 
is but too true,** cned Jenkkison ; ^^ I cannot deny 
it ; that was the employment assigned me) and I 
confess it^ to my confusion.'* 

<< Good heavens !" exclaimed the baronet, ** how 
every new discovery of his vUlany alarms me! AU 
his guilt is now too plain ; and I find his present 
prosecution was dictated by tyranny, cowardice) 
and revenge* At my request) Mr. Gaoler, set 
this young officer, now your prisoner, free ; and 
trust tQ me for the consequences* I'll make it my 
business to set the affair in a proper light to my 
friend, the magistrate who has committed him* 
But where is the unfortunate young lady herself? 
Let her appear, to confront this wretch* I long to 
know by what arts he has seduced her. Entreat 
her to come in*— Where is she ?'* 

, ^< Ah, sir,'* siud I, ^' that question stings me 
to the heart* I was once, indeed happy in a daugh- 

•h a . 
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t^r; but h«r ndkeitet-^** AtioiiitfP 
hert {»«veAted tde ; for who tbould nudce keo 
p«ar«nce but Mks AfftbdlA WBiwst, wbs was 
da^ to hatre becoi mafried to Mr. TlioniiM. Noir 
thbig could equal her surpftse at seeing iip W^ , 
Ham ahd his h^phew here be£M% ber^ tarternfft 
mal was quite accidental* It happelfted, tliat she 
and the old gentleman, herfiUh^rr wei^paisififf 
through the town, ott their vmf lb h«t>auii^ wh» 
had insisted that her nuptials iuMi Mr. ThWQhItt 
should be consummated at her hoitee ; \»x%^xa^eptts{f 
for refreshment, they put up at an inn at the other 
end of the towa. It was Hiere from the ivjudow^ 
that the young lady happ|iliKf . to obiwrtfe on^ «^ 
my little boys playing in the atreet ; ^d UisDeMi^ 
sending a footman to biing^ecMM toher, iMr 
learned fhnn him some account of our mtofortimesf 
but waib still kept ignorant 0f young Mr« Thofii^ 
bilFs being the cause* Though her h^itatt madi^ 
sereral remonstrances cm the impropriety of g<»ngf^ 
to a prison to visH us, yet they were ilieireetlliir 
She desired the child to omduct ber^ Whkli ht^ 
did ; and it was thua she surprised us at a jtmcture 
so uheapected* 

Nor can I go on, without a reflection <m those 

aecidental meetings, which, though they hf^^pen 

ertrf day$ seldom^ excite our surpHse but tipoff 

some extraordinary occwsi^. lkf)'«Yk^^l<»X}«si«s«& 



JWMiw luliL^ ao ir« Hot (mm vre^f pl da w fn aiiA 
dmrefiience of ow* lll^§ ? How ttiany Mettiiiig;' 
tfi»yeiit» must unto before ire t^n be ddthed or 
Ibd I Tlie peaMiit mutft be dbposed to hd)ouf ^ 
the ilHnier HHiai&ll ; the wind fill the inetieh«atV 
3ftUt or numbers must want the usual supply. 

\¥« all edndttued stteAt Ibi^ some i«}ciiAen% 
wMIe my charming pu^lr vtYAch wiui the name t 
generally ' gav# thitf young ladjf^ nnked in her 
k^ks compassion and astonishment, which fgSkvm 
new finishings to her beauty. '^ Indeed, my dear 
l^r. Thomhitl,*' oried ahe to the squifioi Who she 
supposed was come here to succour^ and not to^ 
oppress U9) '< I tidie n a little unlundly^, that 
ym^r should coane here without me^ or never inform • 
me of the situation of a family so dear to oeboth*' 
You know I should take aa much pleasote in cod# 
tributing to the relief of my reT«i<erid old master 
here, whom I shall ever esteem^ as jnm can. But^ 
\ find, that, like your uncle, you take a pleasur* 
in dokig good in socfeu'* 

«< He find pleasure ki douig good ^ cried st^ 
William, interrupting her. '^ No, my dear ; his 
pleasures are as base as he is. You see in him^ 
flMidam, as complete a villain as ever disgraced ho« 
manity« A wretch, who, after having deluded 
this poei^ maii*a daughter^ a£\ft>v ^^cansi^ %s^^3aax 
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the iimoeeiiee of her sister, lias thrown the fiilher 
into prison, and the eldest son into fetters, because 
he had courage to fiM:e his betrayer. And giv« 
Hie leave, madam, now to congratulate you upon 
an escape from the embraces of such a monster*^ 

" O goodness !** cried the lovely girl, " how 
}fjKvt I been deceived ! Mr. Tfaomhill informed me 
A>r certain, that this gentleman's eldest son, captain 
Primrose, was gone ofif to America with his new- 
married lady*'* 

<< My sweetest Miss,'* cried my wife, ^ he has 
told you nothing but falsehoods. My son George 
never left the kingdom, nor never was married. 
Though you have forsaken him, he has always 
loved you too well to think of any body else ; and 
I have heard him say he would die a bachelor for 
your sake/'«- She^then proceeded to expatiate upon 
the sincerity of her^son's passion ; she set his duel 
with Mr. Thomhilltn a proper light; from thence 
she made a rapid digression to the squire's de* 
baucheries, his pretended marriages, and ended 
with a most insulting picture of his cowardice* 

" Good heavens !'* cried Miss Wilmot* " how 
very near have I been to the brink of ruin I But 
how great is my pleasure to have escaped it I Ten 
thousand &lsehood^ Yia^ XXxk& ^vXiVX^ws:^^ \$^l<i m^l^ 
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He had at last art enough to perstrade me, that mf 
promise to the only man I esteemed was bo longer 
binding, since he had been ^nfaithM. By Ins 
fstkehoods I was taught to detest one equally brare 
and generous.'* 

But by this time my son was freed from th^ 
incumbrances of justice, as liie person supposed 
to be wounded was detected to be an impostor. 
Mr. Jenkinson alsO) who had acted as Ids Talet de 
chambre, had dressed up his hair, and fumisfhed 
him with whatever was necessary to make a gen- 
ted appearance* He now, therefore, -entcredj 
handsomely dressed in his regimentsds ; and, with* 
out vanity (for I am above it) he appeared as hand* 
som«a feHoW as ever wore -a military ^ss. As 
he entered, he made Miss Wilmot a modest and 
distant bow ; for he was not as yet acquainted witfi 
the change w6ich the eloquence x)f his mother had 
wrought in his favour. But no decorums could 
festram the impatience of his blushing mistress 
to be forgiven. Her tears, her looks* a(}| contri- 
buted to discover the real sensations of her heart; 
for having forgotten her former promi e, and 
having suffered herself to be deluded by an impos- 
tbr. My son appeared amazed at her condescea- 
ilon, and could scarce believe it real. *• Sure, 
madam',** ciied he, " this is but delusio5\l \. ^'?i3x 
never have merited thla \ T o \>^\A<esiX >2bN&^^a^ v^ 
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he too happy."—" No, sir,** replied she, « liiitve 
been deceived, basely deceived, else nothihgcoUld 
luive ever made me unjust to my promise. Yoo 
know my friendship ; you have long kndvh W^ 
but forget what I have done, and, as you once had 
my warmest vows of constancy, you * shall now 
have them repeated ; and be assured, that if your 
Arabella cannot be yours, she shall never be ano- 
ther*8.**— " And no other's you shall be," cried 
sir William, " if I have any influence with you^ 
father." 

This hint was sufficient for my son Mose^ 
who immediately flew to the inn where the old 
gentleman was, to inform him of every circum- 
stance that had happened. But, iii the mean time, 
the squire, perceiving that he was on every side 
undone, now finding that no hopes were left from 
flattery or dissimulation, concluded, that his wisest 
way would be to turn and face his pursuers* Thus 
laying aside all shame, he appeared the open, bar* 
dy villain. " I find, then," cried he, ** that I am 
to expect no justice here ; but I am resolved it 
shall be done me« You shall know, sir,*' turning 
to sir William, " I am no Icmger a poor dependant 
upon your favours. I scorn them. Nothing can. 
keep Miss Wilmot's fortune from me, which, | 
thank her father's assiduity, is pretty large. The 
articksy and a bond for her fortune, are 
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said safe in my possessioii. It was her Jforttmei 
liot her person, that uiduced me to wish for thia 
match ; and, possessed of the one> let who wiA 
HOce the other/* 

This was an alarming blow. Sir William was 
sensible of the justice of his claims^ for he had 
been instrumental in drawing up the marris^e ar* 
6cles himself. Miss Wilmot^ therefore, perceiving 
that her fortune was irretrievably lost, turning to 
my son, she asked, if the loss of fortune could 
lessen her value to him. *^ Though fortuncf** said 
she, ^^is out of my power, at least I have my* 
hand to give." 

" And that, madam,'* cried her real lover, ** was 
indeed all that you ever had to give, at least all 
that I ever thought worth the acceptance. And 
I now protest, my Arabella, by all that^s happy, 
your want of fortune thif^ moment increases my 
jrieasure, as it serves to convince my sweet girl of 
my sincerity.** 

Mr* Wilmot now entering, he seemed not a 
little pleased at the danger his daughter had just 
escaped, and readily consented to a dissolution of 
the match* But finding that her fortune, which 
was secured to Mr Thomhill by bond, would not 
Jbc given up, nothing could exc^^^\x» ^^a^v*®^* 
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te cnmhi «iii» wbo bud b» fartwe of hi» 9>wi|« Ji» 

valent to his daughter's fortune wi^s ^wormffooii-; 
He sat, therefore, for some minutes, employed in 
tlu^ iviMt inprtifying specujyfttww% tal) si? Witliam 
aiktempted to lessen ]mb anxiety.^—" I laut^ co&r 
fb^, sirs" cmd he> '^ that your present disa^^cHalr 
n^^t d(i^ Dot enurely displease me* YQor vo^^ 
i^oderate passiqn for wea^h, i^ now ji^stlf pusiab-- 
eidi. Buty thewgh the. young lady cannot be riU^ 
s^ ha^ 9tUI a eem^tence suSBicieut t& give eos^ 
t^p^ Here you see an honest young soldier,, 
who is wUling to take her without fortune ^ tbef 
have long loved each other ; and for the frienc^hip 
1 1i»ear his faittier, my interest shall not be wanting 
in his promotion* Leave then that ambition which 
d|aappo^ts you, and for once admit that happigness 
wliich coif)^ yogt acceptance.'* 



^' be a^i 



<^^Sif WilUamy'* rep&oid the old gentlemaxk, 
mred I never yet forced her InclinatiDns ; 
nor will 1 now* If she still continues to love this 
yciua^ gentleman, let her have him, with all my 
h^art. There is still, thank. Heaven, some for- 
tune left, and your promise will make it something 
more* Only let my old friend here," meanings 
nie, ^' give me a promise of settling six thousand 
po>^nds upw my ^\)Ai «^^t V^ ^^^nA^ ^<csc^^ \s^ 
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his fortune, and I am ready, this night, to be the 
first to join them together.'* 

As it now remained with me to make the young 
couple happy, I readily gave a promise of making 
the settlement he required, which, to one who had 
such little expectations as I, was no great favour. 
We had now, therefore, the satisfaction of seeing 
them fly into each other's arms, in a transport. 
" After all my misfortunes," cried my son George, 
"to be thus rewarded ! Sure this is more than I 
could ever have presumed to hope for. To be 
possessed of all that's good, and after such an ih- 
tei*val of pain ! My warmest wishes could never 
rise so high I*'—" Yes, my George," returned his 
lovely bride, " now let the wretch take my fortune ; 
since you are happy without it, so am I. O what 
an exchange have I made, from the basest of men, 
to the dearest, best !— Let him enjoy our*fortune. I 
now can be happy even in indigence." " And I pro- 
mise you," cried the squire, with a malicious grln^i 
"that I shall be very happy with what you despise." 
" Hold ! hold ! sir," cried Jenkinson. "There are 
two words to that bargain. As for that lady's for- 
tune, sir, you shall never touch a single stiver of it. 
Pray your honour," continued he to sir William, 
" can the squire have this lady's fortune, if he be 
married to another ?" " How can you make sucK 

c c 
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a. simple demaii4 ?f' rallied tho bacoo]^; ^-mr. 
doubtedly he cannot.** ^< I am aorvjr Scmt ;th^»'' 
cried Jenkinson ; ^ for, as this gentleman an4 1 
have been old fellow-ipoitfpib I- h9^ » J^JHUI^Up 
for him. But I must deckMrpf welV as. I. ipve lg)B,i 
thitt Us contract iainot worth a lob^gi:^-«V^Ppaf $ 
for he is mairied already/'—" Yw li|5i. Ift^ra i;^ 
call'* returned the squiri^ who s^eme^ rp^^m^Mt' 
this insuk ; <^ I jie^^er w|i^ J^galllgr m^ii^. ^ W^. 
Woman«*^— -<< h4^p^ ^ging fp^n hf)m^4 #wr- 
dpn,'* rqili^ U^ other, " you wei^e ; ,and;I ^iqBgpj %^ 
Witt sl|ow aivoper n^m of g^4^P^<M^I>pi*'ai9 
honest Jenkinson» who h^mgs y^q^ 9i,mfy^i !Mi4j^¥ 
the company restn^ their ciiripspij a few n ^ j i ^ tf e f^ 
they 4iaU se^ h^."-r^saj)^^igt hfi..w^(i^,;i^ 
his i»ual celenlyf and .left us aU. u|iabl#r^l ^ehw 
ai^y probable €<»ijoctiire a^ tOr U^^' d^9igg^^m& Ah 
let him go," cried ^le 8«|\ure : ^> ij^tialejff^ii^ l 
may hare done, I defy ham.tii£re* I am^. V^^ i44 
now to be fnghtened wtii sqiiil^ay" 

• ' ■ . ^ 

" I am surprisedt'' said tb€( banpi^f^. ^^ whiil.tjti^ 
fellow can intend by tfaia* Some IQ W pMlce o^ hu- 
mour, I suppose ?"-<-«<< Pf^baps, si^" Bf^iHidl, 
" he may have a more ^eriQi^s m^<^ung« ^^, 
when we refleqt qq tb^ v^^j^s s<;^mef ^hjj^ g^- 
tleman has Isddto sedui?^ innopencej^ perha|M| spme 
one, more artfiil than \lie, rest) hfisbej9|i £bun4 aIMP 
to deceive hixn. "VNVveti \i^ ^^tk^ldftt what num* 






lNli«h^ lifts itiitied^ 'i^# ii(i^ pstrents now fee], 
iHth ah^tiisli, the Ikifiiiiiy ind the contatnination 
wM^ li^ h&s bratijgiit itito their fithiilies, it would 
Mt ^uit>i^§e tne, If iMthe 6ne of thetn^-AmasBe- 
lAetAl Bb i see ihy^t daughter! Do I hold 
hier \ It is, itis my life', my happitiess. I thought 
theie lo^j tay iQliviaf yet ^dll I hold thee— and 
stUl thou i^att live to bless me.**— The warmest 
transports df the ^ifid^st k>ve^, were not greater 
than tnine, whdi 1 saiir him ifitroduce my child, 
and held my daughter in my arms, whose silence 
ofily tpdke her nftptu)res. ^ And an thou returned 
toine, xiQiy darling^*' tiled I, ^ to be my comfort __ 
m age ?" ^ That she is," cried J^kinson, « and 
make much' of her; for she is your own honoura- 
ble child, and as honest a woman as any in the 
whole room, let the other be who she will. And 
as for 3FOU, squire, as sure as you stand there, this 
young lady is your lawful, wedded wife* And, 
to convince you that I speak nothing but truth, 
here is the license by which you were married ^(^7 
gether.'* So saying, he put the license into the 
bai'oneVs hands, who read it, and found it perfect 
in every respect. " And now, gentlemen,'' con- 
tinued he,^ I find you are surprised at all this ; but 
ia few words will expUdn the difficulty. That there 
squire of renowti, for whom I have a great friend* 
• ship, but that's between ourselves, has often em- 
ployed me in doing o^A \iv\^ '^Sfesfiv^^ Vst \^^kie^% ^ 
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Amopg the rest, he commissioned me t(| pfjQfeure 
iiim a false license, and a false priest, in .prdQ?4o 
deceive this young lady. But, as I was Teryi^mi^h 
his friend, what did I do, but went and got a true 
license and a true priest, and married theni both, 
as fast as the cloth could make them \ Perhaps 
you'll think it was generosity that made nie do all 
this. But no. To vny shame I confess it, my 
only design was to keep the license, and let tj^e 
squire know that I could prove it upon him w^^- 
ever 1 thought proper, and so make hiin^cpme 
down whenever 1 wanted money." A, bu^^opf 
pleasure now seemed to fill the whole s^4^nien| ; 
our joy reached even to the common rooms wj^^ 
tTie prisoners diemselves sympathized. 
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And shook their chains 

In transport and rude harmony. 

Happiness was expanded upon every face, and 

* 

even Olivia's cheek seemed flushed with pleasure* 
To be thus restored to reputation, to friends, and 
fertune, at once, was a rapture sufficient to stop 
the progress of decay, and restore former health 
and vivacity. But, perhaps, among all, there was 
not one who felt sincerer pleasure than I. Still 
holding the dear loved child in my arms^ I asked 
my heart, if these transports were not delubion. 
''How could yQU>'* cried I> turning to Mr. Jenkip* 
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SOB) ^ how could you add to my miseriM by the 
vXbrf of her death ? But it matters not. My plea- 
sure at findinj^ her again is more than a recom- 
pense ibr the pain*" 

** As lo your question,** replied Jenkinson, 
^ that is easily answered. 1 thought the only 
probable means of freeing you from prison, was 
by submitting to the squire, and consenting to his 
marriage with the other young lady* But these 
you had vowed never to grant, while your dmigh* 
ter was Hving. Thelre was, therefore, no other me- 
thod to bring things to bear, but by persuading 
you that she was dead. I prevailed oo your 
wife to join in the deceit ; and we have not had 
a fit opportunity of undeceiving you till now.'* 

In the whole assembly, now, there only ap- 
peared two faces that did not glow with transport. 
Mr. Thomhill*s assurance had entirely forsaken 
him* He now saw the gulph of in&my and waot 
before him, and trembled to take the plunge* He 
therefore fell on his kne^s, before his uncle, an^, 
in a voice of piercing misery, implored compas* 
sion* Sir William was going to spurn him away ; 
but, at my request, he raised him; and, after 
pausing a few moments^ << thy vices, crimes, and 
ingratitude/* crieit he, '< deserve no|i|bderdess ; 

c c J? ** 
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y^ tii«i.«iiait nit ht ea^nilf^^afmJimm.i a hm» 
cMnpdtencc ^mM be sa|i|>lieil^ tb sapplort tke 
vmsnu of life, but not its fellies. TMs yowg 
lady, thy wife, shall be put in ponessidfi of a ikkd 
part of that fortune which once was thine, and 
hmn her telid^mess aioUe thou art to^ exp^t any 
extraordinary siippfies £h> the future.*' He^i^as 
gttng to expredi his gratitnde for audi Undneis 
id a set speech ; but the barotet pretebled hiptty 
by b&ddlilg hiiii hot a ggr av a t e hirf roiaanesB^ .vhktf 
was already biKt too a^iparettt* ^ iieoidcicd' liiiii»^' 
the saite tkney tar be gonef and, Mm «dl (ds/fenncr 
doinestklBB, t6 ehdose ohe^^och as he fliididd thaA 
iux>perv Whiich was W tlntt shinM be gMdited to 
attend binu .^. 

As soon as he left us, tAr MTilliain very polite* 
ly stept up to his neW niece wkh a mbite^ and 
wished het joy. Hb eiMmple was foUawed k^ 
I!hKss Wilihot and h^r folher ; my #ife too kiaMd 
her daughter with much alfbtlion, as, td usetieUr 
6wn expression, she was now nftide an hadeat w^ 
man of. Sophia and M&ses fottotred in torn, aiMl 
even our benefactor Jenkinsoh d.«Eured to bead^ 
mitted to that h6hour. Our aadiK^tion seemed 
scarce' capable of increase* Sir William, air boat 
4greate5t pleasure wa^ in d6i% godd, naw looked 
round wit%a countenance opein lis die soti, and aaw 
nothing bilt^ joy in the Woks of all^ except that of 
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Im^^ufliiacfSopliia; iHio, fwr :muit ief«6f&« lk% 
iJ6tdd not compfcteifaiv did hot mem ))eir^tttf W* 
tM«di ^< I tHibk noifr/* eried h^, #ftK a ^hme, 
<tthilt lA tlve cbm^fV except ^d^ &\r m»\ teiA 
l^ectly tiaiifif. Thens 6tily r^iHtdtra ih 4dt m 
]UtCk« fbr mi td do. YW iaHe ^iisillle, ^if^ bdl^ 

Mch dWe Mr. JMkihtfill; and it ii^ btkt just wfe 

>«M>Jild46t^ ^4rkJrd Mm ibi! it. Misi^ Sophia i^ 

l^llta #Ui»e, Itiitke liblk INB^ happy ; tod 1^ 'shM 

imfeMm me fttb htbiHued po^dft^ to herlbHiA^ 

dHdm^ntl^ I a«A lllire^ tl!^)r^ii litti v^r^ %1dMliL 

•Dntkbly tkige^l*. Crortev Mil^ Sdphiil, iNikt ^ 

V^ tothiS^ihi^R 1^^ M liJ^aliiilg ? Will y^ik hir^ 

lilAi>'*-^M^ p^ giti Sieenied &Mi6^ ^ki^i !ht& 

Her m&thisr*ii ftrms at the hid^ub ^pdtoi.:2L 

^^ ffikv^ hihiv ^ 2*^ tH«d fth^ fMifyi "< m^ sfiF, 

^VeK^^^ WhiEt !'* ietied ^en^ii, '< hbt h&v6 M^. 

Jdbli^i^ibii^ y^r beii^faGtor, ft httndsome )roui% 

^llowy with fi%e bunded poundk, and gobd el^ 

-^tatiOhs^?''— >' I b6\gi sir/'. retimiM she, bcai*cV 

Mle to ^)^al(, << that yooll desiftt, j^ hot iHakfc 

iiie so Tcrir tri*etdli6d.'' ^ Wns ever 6iich obstin^^ 

cy kiiowtil'^ cried he agaih, ^^ to refuse a tnidi 

^hom the faiiiily has such infinite oMigaliiinis tdy 

tyho baa t>re^(^rved your sister, and who has 

#ve hundred ^ounijs! What, not hare him!'* 

•— >* No, sir, never," replicki she angrily : '' I-d 

sooner dfe first.'*— <<« If thttt be the case then/* 
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cried hey ^^ if you will not have Iiii»— I ^link I 
xnutt have you myself/' And so saying, %e caught 
her to his breast with ardour. ^ My lovelwst^my 
■KMt sensible of giris," cried he, ^< how could yc^ 
ever think your own Burchetl could deceive yooi 
or that sir WilUam Thomhill could ever cewie to 
admire a mistress that loved him for himself alone ? 
I have, for some years, sought for a woman, who, 
a stranger to my fortune, could think that I had 
merit as a msm. After having tried in vain, even 
amongst the pert and the ugly, how great, at last, 
must be my rapture, to have made a conquest 
over such sense and such heavenly beMity i" Then 
turning to Jenkkisctn, ^ as I cannot, «ir, part widi 
tiiis young lady myself^ for she has taken a fonof 
to the cut of my foce, all the recompense I can 
make, is to give you her fortune, and you may^ caU 
upon my .steward to morrow for five hundred 
pounds." Thus we had all our compliments to 
repei^t, and lady Thomhill underwent the same 
round of ceremony that her sister had done be» 
fore. In the mean time, sir William's gentlemao 
I4>peared, to tell us that the equip^ges were ready 
to carry us to the inn, where every thing was 
prepared for our reception. My wife and I led 
the van, and left those gloomy mansions of sorrow. 
The generous baronet ordered forty pounds to be 
distributed among the prisoners ; and Mr. Wilmot, 
induced by his example, gave half that sum. 
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We were received beloW) by the shouts of the yH- 
lagers, and I saw and shook by the hand two dr 
three of my honest parishioners, who were among 
the number. They attended us to our inn, where 
a sumptuous entertainment was provided, aiul 
coarser {urovisions ^tributed in great quantities 
among the populace. 

After supper, as my spirits were exhausted by 
the alternation of pleasure and pain which they 
had sustained durmg the day, I asked permission 
rto withdraw, and leaving the company in the midst 
of their mirth, as soon as I found myself alone, 
J pQiHred^out my heart in gra^ude to the Giver 
^ joy as well as of sorrowf and then skpt undiif- 
turb^dtiU. momiiig. 
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CHAPTER XXXn. 



THE CONCLUSION. 



THE next moniingy as soon as I awaked^ 
1 fcuod ntf (e]4est mn skt^ by my bedside^ who 
qsme to increase my joy yn^ anolhli^ imrt^ioS 
fortune iii my favour. First having released me 
from the settlitnent that I had made the day be- 
fore in hu favour, he let me lmow» that my mer- 
chant, who had failed In town, was arrested at 
4i|atwerpf and there had given up effects to a much 
greater-amount than what was due to hia creditors* 
My boy's generosity pleased me aJmost as mocb 
as this unlooked-for good fortune. But I had some 
doubts whether I ought, in justice, to accept his 
offer. While I was pondering upon this, sir Wil- 
liam entered the room, to whom I c<Hnmumcated 
my doubts* His opinion was, that as my son was 
already possessed oi a. 'vtx'i ^SSma^qx i^nune, by 
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his mamage5 I might accepl his off(^ nithout 
aiiy hesitation. His buunessi however^ was to 
infonn me^ that as. he had the mght before sent 
for the licenses) and expected them every hour^ 
he hoped that I would not refuse my assistance in 
making all the company happy that morning. A 
footman entered^ while we were speaking, to tell us 
that the messenger was returned ; and, as I was by 
this time ready, I went dowsi, where I found the 
whole company as merry as affluence and inno* 
ccnce could make them. However, as they were 
now preparing for a very solemn cevemony> their 
laughter entirely displeased me. I told them of 
the grave, becoming, and sublime deportment 
tbey should assume upon this myslioal occasten^ 
and read them two homilies «nd a thesis of my 
own composing, in order to prepare {hem ; yet 
they still seemed perfectly refraclOTy and uago- 
venuible. Even as we were going «ong to church, 
to which I led the way, dl gravity had qmie for* 
saken them, and I ^as often tempted to turn back 
in indignation. In church a new dilemma arose^ 
whieh: promised no easy solution* T1h» was, 
which couple should be married first« My son's 
bride warmly insisted, that lady ThomhiU, that 
was to be^shoci)d take the lead: but this the other 
refused with equai^ M^our, protesting she would 
Dot be gttUty.of such rudeness for the world. The 
ar^mem was supported for s»in!bNxGCkK.\)^cfv^^:cw 
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bothy with equal obstinacy and good breeding. 
But as I stood all this time with my book ready* 
I was at last quite tired of the contest ; and shut- 
ting it, " I perceive," cried I, " that none of you 
have a mind to be married, and I think we had 
as good go back again ; for I suppose there wiU 
be no business done here to day." This at once 
reduced them to reason. The baronet and his lady 
were first married, and then my son and his lovely 
partner*' 

I had previously, that morning, given orders 
that a coach should be sent for my honest neigh- 
bour Flamborough and his family; by which 
means, upon our return to the inn, we had the 
pleasure of finding the two Miss Flamboroughs 
alighted before us. Mr. Jenkinson gave his hand 
to the eldest, mmmj so)i Moisesled up the other ; 
(and I have sirSk found, that he has taken a real 
liking to the girl, and my consent and bounty he 
shall have, whenever he thinks proper to demand 
them*) We were no sooner returned to the inn, 
but numbers of my parishioners, hearing of my 
success, came to congratulate me, but among the 
rest were those who rose to rescue me, and whom 
I formerly rebuked with such sharpness. I told 
the story to sir William, my 8on4n»law, who went 
out and reproved them with great severity ; but 
fining them quile d\s^\^^ki\AtTv^4 Vf Kis harsh 
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vtptck>f^ he gaVe them half a guinea apiece to drink 
his health, and raise their dejected spiiits. 

Soon after this, we were called to a very gen» 
feel entertsdnment, which was dressed by Mr. 
Thomhill's cook. And it may not be improper 
to observe, with respect to that gentleman, that 
he noW resides in quality of companion at a rela- 
tion's house, being very well liked, and seldom 
fitting at the sidetable, except when there is no 
room at the other ; for they make no stranger oi 
him* His time is pretty much taken up in ke<ep* 
ikig his relation, who is a little melancholy, in spi* 
fits, and in learning to blow the French horn. 
My eldest daughter, however, still remembers him 
with regret ; and she has even told me, though I 
make a great aecrct of it, tliat wheiHI reforms^ 
she may be brought to rdent* But ^^tum (for 
I am not apt to digress thus) when we wer« to sat 
down to dinner, our ceremonies were going to be 
Irenewed. The question was, whether my eldest 
daughter, as being a matron, should not sit above 
the two young bndes? But ^e debate was cut 
short by my son George, who proposed, that the 
company should sit indiscriminately^ every gen* 
tleman by his lady. This was receivec^with great 
approbation by all, excepting my wife, who, I 
could perceive^ was not per&^x\7 «^>^^^^\ ^^^^^^ 

i> d 
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expected to have had the pleasure of sitting at the 
head of the table, and carving all the meat for all 
the company* But, notwithstanding this, it is im- 
possiUe to describe our good humour. I can't 
say whether we had more wit anpongst us now 
■than usual ; but I am certain we had more laugh* 
ing, which answered the end as well. One jest I 
particularly remember* Old Mr* Wilmot, drink- 
ing to Moses, whose head was turned another wayy 
my son replied : ^^ Madam, I thank you."— Upon 
which the old gentleman, winking upon the rest 
of the company^ observed, that he was thinking 
of his mistress. At which jest I thought the two 
Miss Flamboroughs would have died with laugh- 
ing. As soon as dinner was over, acccM'ding to 
my old custom, I requested that the table might 
be taken ^^^^ to Imi¥« th« pleasure of seeing all 
my family Vbembled once more by a cheerful fire* 
side. My two little ones sat upon each knee, the 
rest of the company by their partners. I had no- 
thing now on this side of the grave to wish for ; all 
my cares were over ; my pleasure was unspeaka* 
ble* It now only remained, that my gratitude in 
good fortune should exceed my former submisaiMi 
in adversity* 
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